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ScENi— Lp)9u/i?;r. 



PROLOGUE, 

Written f^.RoKtftT MiEitliT^ 



O^ all profeffionts which hare el^m to pitjr^ 

The worft is his, t^ho lives by being ^itsty f 

For with light purfe, fpare diet, and fmall glee, 

'Tis very hard to make a Comedy. 

Rich men, and Lords, may write extremly fine. 

Give Claret and Champaigne in ev'ry line i 

But our poor Author, of a different fort, 

Fears he can only offer humble Port 

Yet, as his guefls have fometimes (hown him favour^ 

He hopes, tho' it be new, you'll like the flavour. 

Oh ! think an inflant on a writer's pains. 

Who, for your entertainment, racks his brains i 

Whole months alone, in chamber full of fmoke. 

He fits with fighs to meditate the joke; 

And far removM from mirthful recreation. 

Labours to find a comic fituation. 

'Tis furely fomewhat difficult tofeize 

The moment whiHy the manner bow to pleafe; 

For fnarling Critics, wond'rous wife and able. 

Pronounce it trick to hide beneath a table ^ 

Or if a buck-bafket we now fhould (how. 

They'd fay, ** the fad buffoonery was low." 

To make you laugh they deem a heinous crime. 

Condemn all ftage-eflFeA, as Pantomime ; 

And flill demand, what never was difplay'd, 

A perfect piece, or light without a ihade* 



FROLOOUB. 

In (jpifm of Ibis, eiir. •goniaijig Bard» 

Seeks from your hands, his nobleft, beft reward ^ 

And dares, regardlefs of illiberal ftrife, 

Expofe the fopperies of modem life. 

But if (that you ibme novelty naay fee) 

He (houldoutftep &r nature's modefty, 

]lefled bow oft^n the Dramatic mipes 

Have lanfack'd been, of ev'fy gem that fbines ; 

Nor let on him your hafty cenfures fall. 

Who would be, if he cou'd, origtnaL 



EPILOGUE, 

^ritUniy Miles Peter Andrews, Efq. 
And Spoken by Mr. Lewis, In the Chara^er o/Nomis At, 

Once more, my friends, here's Nominal the glorious. 
Again atremptiag to be more notorious. 

What's hfe without it ? Afk the Buck, the Wijt ; 
The fafhion'd Peer, and the no-fafhion'd Cit. 
Renown's the word"— Men, Women, Girls and Boys, 
Write, fight, game, drink, and drefs to make a noife, 
.** Dam'me, Pm up to that, cries Bobby Crop, 
" No fellow in the town fliall me out-top ; 
^* Pllhave a dock as clofe as young Lord Wizen, 
*' For d^m'me, an't my head as thick as his'n ?" 
Then, like a fighting cock;, trimm'd ftiortand bare. 
He mounts his fpurs, and crows away— -lor)k there ! 
Vv^hat crowds of dcfp'rate heroes fall for fame. 
And lofe their charaders to raife a name. 

See the fine wife of fome plain country 'Squire, 
To ev'ry town-bred folly fwift afpire--^ 
See her each night, with all the force flic's able. 
Fly to be talk'd of at the Faro table — 
Fat Mrs. Duckleg whifpers to her fpoufe, 
Why, Hubby, love, I knows now what I knows. 
Look what a thriving man is neighbour Wittle, 
It's all becaufe his wife fliows oiFa little. 
Had I fine clothes, I have a manner too. 
And you might hold your head as others do. 
But coopt up thus, like a meer hoddy.-doddy. 
Nobody knows that one is any body. 

Thus 



( 

E P I L U E. 

Tuh« wide difFus'd thro* all this buft'ing town 

Reigns (he ftrong principle of being known-— 

Above the reft— amon^ft the wits moft witty, 

In drefs and talk/s your Jemmy from the city. 

His coat, by fome unlucky taybr trufted, 

Hangs ofFhis back, as going to be dufted j 

While in the Upper Boxes, fully known, 

He fports a language w hich is quite his own. 

<* Eh, Jack! On Change to day? How goes Lot. Tick ? 

« Ha— feen Bob's Curricle— it goes curft quick. 

i' The Builder fays— 'twixt us— it goes on tick— 

" Been dipping, hey, at Margate or at Brighton ? 

" Touch'd ten laft night, andev*ry one a light one. 

** Hey, Tom, how do?— -Oh, is that yoU)Dick Docket ! 

" You've ftolemyftick— No, damme, it's inmy pocket." 

There's proof enough, we truft you will agree. 

That life's great aim, is Notoriety. 

Our Bard and I, acknowledge both this feature. 

And hope wc (hall be known by your good nature. 
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FACT I. 

SCENE, Ah Apartment at Sir Andrew's-— 
<two Doors open in Flat — Bells ring. 

Enter J am^s from Door , and another Servant. 

James. 

BU N — ^fly— fcamper — ^Don't you hear the 
company arc breaking up ? — Call Lord 
)n's carriage. 

Lady Acid appears at DOor^ curtfying as if taking 
leave offomebody. 

Lady A^ Good night, my Lord — Delightful 
jnan ! I am determined he (hall be in pbifeilion 

B of 
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of Honoria— if it's only in return for his attacbu 
mcnt to mc. — James, call up the carriages, and 
fee the company difpofed of— Tm fo fatigued ! 
-— Hcigho !-— Seven o clock again ! I nav'nt 
been to bed any fooiler this fdrtnight* 

^ Sir Andrew (without). 

Sir ylndn Where are all tlic fervants ? 

(fVitbout) 

Lady A. Here's my fretful hulband juft got 
up ! He's fo old-feQiioned. aAd fo four — He's 
never pleafcd, but wbifn others aJ-e vexed — and 
never unhappy, but when his friends are happy. 

Enter Sir Andr ew, in Night-Gown and Cap. 

So, my life ! — juft got up, I fuppofc ? 

Sir Andr. So, my foul — juft going to bed, I 
fuppofe> — What! at the old work — Rout, ball, 
or concert, heh ! Making fat)ls hajppy with my 
money ? 

Lady A. Pflia ! you've no idea of life. 

Sir Andr. No— but I have of dcath-i-It would 
kill me in a fortnight — B'efides, every body 
laughs at you — Not one of youracauaintance — 
who, by the bye, have loved ana hated each 
other all round — but, on leaving the room, ex- 
claims—*' Well ! it's very fine ! mighty grand ! 
But will it lift ? Wont tHferc be a crufti by and 
bye?'' 

Lady A. Ridiculous, Sir Andrew ! An't I 
vifited by every body ? Don't all the beau- 
monde attend Lady Acid's parties ? 

Sir Andr. The beau-monde ! Why, they'll 
vifit any body that is fbolfctoollghto iilv4'te them. 
— ^Let who will give inleij^hfiVt inteitiinmfent, 

thevll 



ACOMEDY. 3 

they'll flock to it, l\]^c rooks about a ruin. — But 
this won't do— It's feven o'clock, and I muft 
be eating.— ^H^re— you Sir ^Enter James\ bring 
xny hreakfafl:, 

"James. Breakfaft!---What, here. Sir ? {Exit. 

Sir Andr. Yes j^^^hcre, Sir.'r—I am fure tl)e 
beau-monde (as your LadyCbip calls them) will 
have no objeftion tofometiiingfubftantial. Poor 
devils ! ap thefe fort of parties they get nothing 
to feed on but fcandal and faro. 

Lady ^. Provoking, Sir Andrew ! — You're 
^Iways t^afing ^nd vexing me ; and I infift on 
knowing what pa.rt of my condu6t 

Sir Andr. Hold-^don't fuppofe I fufpeft your 
charadter.«^No— 'midft all your gaieties, I ftill 
believe you to be fo conftant and honourable, 
that there's no indulging onefclf in finding fault 
with you. 4 

Lady A. If you don't think fo, your coufin 
Colonel Hubbub does, or he would never have 
trufted me with the care of his niece Honoria. 
— But I leave you to your ill- nature. 

Sir Andr^ Ay ; go to bcd--^You to your pil- 
low-^I to, my coffee. 

Lady ^. Mind me, Sjr-r-Ifyoufee Honoria, 
give her the advice I defired you.— Tell her the 
Colonel has written for his ward, Mr. Nominal, 
to challenge that wretch Clairville, and that I 
fliall do all in my power to give her to L-ord 
Jargon — And fo, good ni^t, mod good-hu- 
inour'd hulband ! 

Sir Andr. And fo, good morning, moft fweet* 

tempered wife ! {Exit Lady J.^ I've made her 

unhappy, however.— ^'Gad, I don't know how it 

is, I like to fee every body's face as long as my 

B 2, own.— 
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own. — {Breakfafi hough t in) Here it comes— ^ 
And here's the paper. (Sils down, and takes up 
new/paper.) Now for it ! — Now^ for bad news ! 
** Theatre Royal— New Comedy/'— POia ! mak- 
ing people grin and diftort their faces.— Give 
me a deep, horrible, agreeable Tragedy — 
** Bankrupts." — Ay, here they are — *' One — 
*' two — three — ^thirteen."— Come, very well ! 
—that's very well ! — " Promotions." — ^There 
they are with their curft joy again ! — *' Stocks 
fallen one and a half."— -Some lame ducks, how- 
ever — " Marriages— ten." — Well ! long life to 
you, for you'll be as miferable 

Enter Honor i\ (from Doors). 

Hon. Dear Sir, tea tlioufand pardons — .1 
thought to have found your w^d Mifs Strange- 
ways here. 

Sir Andr. Sit down, Honoria, iil . down — -I 
want to talk to you — Come, take fome breakfaft, 

Hon. Breakfaft ! — I hav'n't been to reft yet — . 
You forget the joys of high life. Sir ! 

Sir jindr. Joys ! — She's happy too ! — Um ! 
—Silly, ignorant girl, to take pleafure in fuch 
unmeaning fcenes ! 

Hon. Pleafure ! They give me p^n. Sir — mi- 
fery. 

Sir Andr. Do they ? Take fome breakfaft. 
{Offers her fome.) 

Hon. What have I been doing to-night. Sir ? 
—Talking to men I deteft, and liftening to women 
I defpife — mixing with people who have neither 
feeling, amity, nor fenfe.— This I have done for 
years, and this I muft flill perfevere in ; for rx^y 

education, 
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education has taught me to fmilc when I was 
miferable, and to be faftiipnable at the expencc 
of my peace. 

Sir Jndr. Sweet creature ! How prettily (he 
prattles ! Go on, 

Hon. Yes, Sir; with a nrind naturally attached 
to domeftic happinefs, I am compelled to de- 
ride all peaceful fcenes, becaufe my uncle, the 
Colonel, who has cruelly delivered me to the 
care of your wife. Sir — But I interrupt you — I 
fee I do — rU keep my forrows to myfelf. 

Sir Jndr. Don't — don't keep them to your- 
felf — I like to hear you talk about forrow and 
mifery ; and if you know of any more elfewhere, 
you'll not offend me by imparting it ! But now 
I think on't, tell me that unlucky ftory of the 
fellow afcending your window by a rope ladder. 

Hon. Fellow ! Sir Andrew ! When you are 
more refpeftful. Til talk to you — till when — 
(Going.) 

Sir Jndr. (Jiops her.) Stay — be not offended 
— rU fympathize with you, Honoria — FU give 
you figh for figh, and tear for tear. Come> 
make me your confidant, and you {han't re- 
pent it. — Nay, you muft — you (hall — I do love 
to hear a tale of woe ! 

Hon. (fitting.) Oh, Sir ! how have I been 
llandered and defamed ! I never knew Mr. 
Clairville but as a friend — as a protedor : that 
we had fecret meetings I cannot deny; but I 
was never alone — your ward Sophia was always 
prefent — and (he will witnefs to the world that 
he was too honourable to make bafe propofals, 
and I too unfafhionable to accept them. 

Sir Andr. Go on— 1 like to hear you, Honoria. 

If 
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If I remember, your acquaintance began at the 
Coloners villa in the Ifle of Wight, when you 
were failing, and fell from the veffel. 

Hon. Yes, Sir; ^nd while his brother, Lord 
Jargon, and other foplings of the party, who 
before had offered up their lives to fcrve me, 
while they flood idly on the deck, and faw me 
jufl expiring — Clairville, then a flranger, leaped 
from another veffel, and, plunging midft the 
waves, caught me in his arms, and brought me 
fafe to land.-^Then came the confiift-»-The 
Coloners boat, by adverfe winds, was blown 
from fliore ; and I and my deliverer remainecl 
part of that day alone. — I faw, compared, and 
loved — his heart beat in unifon with mine ; and 
now, Sir, do you pity or condemn me ? 

Sir Andr. I pity you, pity you fincerely, and 
curfe the Colonel for placing you under the care 
of my wife, becaufe I know fhe defigns you for 
Lord Jargon — But Nominal, whom your uncle 
intends for yaur huiband, is hourly expedted 
fmm France. 

Hon. Talk not of that, Sirj for I dread the 
confequences of his arrival. — The night Clair- 
ville was difcovered in my apartment, the Colonel 
told him he would fend for his ward Nominal, 
to avenge the injured honour of his family ! Oh, 
Sir, if a duel (hould enfue! — Yet, if Clairville 
receives my letter, that and other ills may be 
prevented {afide) — But fomebody is coming. Sir 
— allow me to retire. 

Sir Andr. Do, and depend on my proteftion, 
Honoria — I am always a friend to the unhappy, 
—•Good morning. [Exit Honoria,'] So, there 
^oes another long face ! — Here's my ward, the 

cele» 
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celebrated MifsStrangeways— She^s an authorefs, 
an adrefs, a mufician, a painter, and^ in (hort, 
every thing. — I know (he^s in love with me, 
and rU have the fatisfaftion <rf teafing her 
foul out. 

Enter Mijs Strangeway^ (mtb a Taper in h$r 
Hand). 

Sophia. Pofitively, I will be revenged. — The 
Colonel does nothing but make love to me. — • 
Heigho ! Vm fo fatigued, Guardy— and it's in 
vain going to bed, Tve fo many j>laGes to 
call at. 

Sir Jndr. What ! all over the town, as ufaal ? 

Sophia. Tes ; firft Vm going to Lady Buftle*s, 
to finidi my pidure of her little French lap* 
dog — ^then to call at the bookfeller's, and correct 
the prefs — then to leave this farewell ode to 
my dear Jugglamintha, at the newfpaper office. 
(Reading.) 

** Oh ! thou, whofe amaranthine feelings know 
*^ The iron agonies of copper woe." 

Sir Jndr. Iron agonies of copper woe! That's 
a fine line^ and charmingly diftreffing. 

Sophia. Yes ; and then Tm going to rehearfe 
a new tragedy at the private Theatre j and, if 
youll believe me, my dying fcene is yet un- 
fettled. 

SirJndr. That's a great pity, Sophia — for I 
think the dying fcene the beft part of the 
play. 

Sophia. Yes 5 but one infifts on my dying on 
one fide of the ftage, another, on the other. — 
Nipw, what am I ^o do ? 

Sir 
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Sir jindr. Why, what many great politicians 
have done before you — die between both (ides. 
—But, my angel, when am I to be honoured 
with an aflfignation — a tite a-t^te, heh ? 

Sophia. Fie, Guardy ! — You know I told you 
I loved you better than the Colonel, and 
that Vd make fools of you both before Td done 
with you. (Jfide.J 

OWhack (without). 

OWhack. (without.) Arrah ! (land by now ! 
I am the valet de chambre to Mr. Nominal. 

Sir Jndr. As I live, Nominal is arrived ! This 
is his Irilh fcrvant, who, to his brOeue, has 
joined a fmattering of French — Do ftay and 
hear him. 

Sophia. What ! mix Irifh with French ! 

Sir yfndr. So it feems ; and he fo confounds 
the two languages, he is fcarcely intelligible — * 
But here he comes. 

Enter O^WnACK, followed ly James. 

O^fVhack. Mon Dieu ! you dirty blackguard ! 
don't you know me by my politeffe ? Jontle- 
man and lady, your moft obedient — By the red 
nofe of Saint Patrick I am toute nouveaa ; and, 
d'ye fee, I would be after fpaking to my matter's 
guardian, Colonel Hubbub. 

Sir Andr. How is your mafter ? Is he as fin-' 
gular as his guardian defcribes him ? 

Sophia. Singular ! What, is he like the Co* 
lonel. Sir Andrew ? 

Sir Andr. The image of him — ^While at col- 
lege his love of notoriety firft^ difplayed itfelf ; 
4 "but 
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but by living entirely with EngliQi abroad, he 
is become as eccentric and abfurd as the Colonel 
wifheshim. 

O* Whack. By the powers ! you've hit it — Ma 
foi ! he is toujours wanting to get into notice ; 
and between our three felves, he keeps me as his 
valet, frizeur, and all that, only becafe I per- 
plex, and make a noife, and am quite au fait at 
botheration wherever I go. 

Sophia. Pray, what brings Mr. Nominal fo 
fuddenly from France ? Isn't it fomething about 
an affair of honour ? 

O* Whack. Oui; you may fay that — He is 
come to challenge one Clairville for getting into 
the window of Mademoifelle Honoria : and to 
be fure he won't give the young feducer a little 
fnug dejeune of cold lead. 

Sophia. 'Tis fo then — Poor Clairville ! 

Sir Andr. Tell us now, had you a pleafant 
journey ? 

G* Whack. Pleafant ! Oh ! by the eternal powers, 
tout au contraife, my dear : we were flopped, and 
robbed, and murdered ; that is, we (hould have 
been, but for a fine young haroe, who came and 
refcued us ! Marbleu ! he made them Ikip like 
frogs. 

Sir Andr. A robbery and a duel ! This jour- 
ney may produce much pleafingdiftrefs — Fray, 
who was this young haroe .^ 

O' Whack. Je ne f9ai pas, honey — But you may 
talk of your Casfars, Cleopatras, and Paddy- 
Whacks — he beats all your champions of poftc- 
rity. — Oh ! had you feen, when my matter and I 
were fprawlirig, how he laid about him with his 
bit of timber~Dcpend on't, as our fillc de cham- 

C bre 
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bre faid, the fliillaly is the true jc ne ftjai qiioi, 
after all. 

Scphia. A very entertaining fdlow. Sir An- 
drew. — ^What's your name, friend ? 

amack. Blunder O'Whack, Jontleman ! 
The Blunders are the oldetl family in Ireland — 
We were planted there like fo many potatys, 
by a great General, who was afterwards Lord 
Lieutenant to King — What d'ye call the old 
monarquc ? — Oh ! King Lear — Ay, that's it — 
King Lear. 

Sophia. King Lear! 

O'iVhack. C'eft vrai, Mifs — and after that, 
the family got a curft tumble about the reign of 
Jack Cade— Pardonnez moi, tho' — I forget my 
bufinefs — I muft be after informing the Colonel 
of his ward's arrival. 

Sir Andr. Sparc yourfclf the trouble, Mr. 
O'Whack — Colonel Hubbub is not here — but 
ril take care to inform him. 

O'lVhack. Je vous remercie, my dear — But 
do you mind now— depechez- vous, and tell him, 
my mafter's fo particular in his perfonand man- 
ners, that you may hear of him any where — 
Monfieur, good luck to you ! — My Lady, j'ai 
Thonneur d'etre tres-humble ferviteur ! — Oh ! 
by my foul ! the true comme il faut's better 
than whifkey. [£x/V. 

Sophia. If the fervant is a picture of the njafter. 

Nominal will have too much good humour to 

quarrel with Clairville. — Taith ! I almoft love 

.him by defcription — But I muft leave you— 

Guardy, adieu ! 

Sir Andr. Nay, don't hurry, my angel — it's 
too.foon for the dying fcene, 

2 Sophia^ 
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Sophia. I know it ;— but firlirm going to fee 
a friend. 

Sir Andr. See a friend ! Then pray let me go • 
with you ; for that's a thing I never faw in my 
life. [^Exeunt. 



SCENE, ne Park. 

Enter O'WrtACK, with Books under his Arm. 

O'Whack. By Saint Dennis ! thefe law gen- 
tlemen are as heavy — I wonder what my mafter 
would be after with them. Ce me fait rien — I 
mud take them home as he ordered me. 

Enter Saunter (fpying and looking out ai 
Nominal), 

Saun. Aftonilhing! IneVerfawamanfodreffed 
walk the ftreets before. Who can it be ? (jTurn- 
ing rounds fees O^Whack^ who bows to himJ-^Ha, I 
O'Whack ! how came you here ? What, is your 
mafter, my old college friend, returned from 
his travels ? 

O' Whack. Oui, your honour — et la voila! 
there he is ! 

Saun. What, is that Nominal ? Well, this is 
excellent ! — I knew Nominal always loved fin^ 
gularity ; but I never thought he'd make him- 
(elf fo particular, that his friends (hou*dn't know 
him. 

O'lVhack. C'eft extraordinaire, my dear-^bu; 

vyith all his oddities, you can't help loving him. 

Ca -Oh! 
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-1-Oh ! his heart is as warm as l*cau de vie, and 
his foul — by St. Patrick, the reft of the world's 
all blarney to him ! 

Enter Nominal. 

Norn. Ah, Saunter, my dear fellow ! Well, 
what do you think ? Won't it do ? Sha'n't I 
take, heh ? — Harkye, I have them already. 

Saun. Have ! Whom ? 

Nom. Every body, you dog, every body! 
I've got a name — they ftare at me — point at 
me — -laugh at me every where. An't I a happy 
fellow, heh ? 

Sam. If happinefs confifts in being laughed 
at, you are — But, Nominal, wouldn't it be as 
well to be known for being rational, as being 
ridiculous ? 

Norn. Rational ! Pflioo ! A plain fenfible man 
is never thought of now. Who the devil ever 
thinks or cares about fuch a fober, honed fellow 
as you — who pay every body, and offend no- 
body ? — But 1 now — fuch a rogue as I, who pay 
nobody, and offend every body — why, they all 
like me. They court me as a new acquaintance, 
not cut me as an old friend, my boy. 

Saun. Well, every man in his way — ^For my 
Pjirt, I deteft iingularity. 

Nom. Then youVe an undone man; for, by 
being fingular in nothing, you'll be defpifed in 
every thing. — ^For inftance now, George — When 
you go into company, and inquifitive people 
fay_«^ Who is he ?_What, Mr. Saunter ?" 
nobody can defcribe you — You have been 
guilty of no ^abfurdities— no improprieties. 
But when I condefcend to enter d room, there's 

a ge- 
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a general bwz of applaufe, and the women all 
whifper, ^^ That*s be, the famous Ned Nominal 1 
*^ who games, who drinks, who fights, who 
^Mntrigues. Oh! the fprightly, vicious felr 
** low !" In fhort, George, — rm a public cbiu 
rafter. 

>Saun. A public charadcr ! What then ? 

Nom. Why, then, I make a damned noife withr 
out any meaning. 

Saun. Believe me. Nominal, you are deceived, 
— A charader fo ufelefs can neither excite ad» 
miration, nor attention. 

Nom. Ufelefs ! Oh, George, George ! — how 
little doft thou know of modern life ! — Ufelefs 1 
— That's the very thing that makes me. Now, 
let me put a plain and limple queftion to you— - 
Isn't a cat that walks on four legs a ufeful animal ? 

Saun. A cat on four legs ufeful ? — 'Tis an odd 
queftion — Certainly, 

Nom. Very well. And what do you think of 
a cat with only two legs ? Why, it's ufelefs ; 
and yet you and the reft of the world (hall give 
it twice the admiration, and attention. And 
there's the difference between us, George.— You 
are a very ufeful, worthy fellow, and confe- 
quently are defpifed — I am a very ufelefs, miC- 
chievous fellow, and, of courfe, am admired— 
Therefore, my dear boy, take.my advice-?-cx- . 
pofe yourfelf, and get into notice. 

Saun. Why, you aue the counterpart of your 
guardian, the Colonel ; and when he finds you 
thus bittep with the love of notoriety, he'll be 
delighted — tranfported.. 

Nom. Yes ; but I mean to difappoint him. 

Saun. Difappoint him 1 

Nomk 
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Nom. Ay ; and for three rcafons, George.-— 
Firft, becaufe he wants me to marry Honoria, a 
girl I don't care for — Secondly, becaufe he has 
brought me to fight one Clair ville, a poor devil 
I never faw — And thirdly, becaufe being in Oi>- 
pofition makes more noife than being under 
Government. — You underftand me — r mean to 
quarrel with him. 

Saun. And how will you contrive it ? 

Nom. His greateft antipathy is to law and 
lawyers. V\\ pafs on him as a iludent. 

Saun. Student ! Why, you don't underftand 
the praftice. 

. Nom. No ; who the devil does ? But a little 
goes a great way, George — fo never fear. 

Saun. Well, I muft leave you for the prefent, 
for I have bufinefs elfewhere — I'll fee you to- 
morrow ; and in the mean time fuccefs to your 
lludies, your [ports, and fingularities ! [Exit^ 

Nom. (looldng after him.) What an old- 
fathioned appearance ! I wifli I had him a little— 
rd foon teach him how to expofe himfelf.— 
O'Whack ! 

Oi Whack. Toujours pret, your honour. 

Nom. Take thefe law books home--rput them 
on the table, and give the room a ftudious ap- 
pearance for the reception of my guardian. — : 
You know what I intend. 

O' Whack. Oh 1 leav^ me alone for catching 
the old fox — ril do it fans ceremonie. — Your 
honour — fee who's coming this >yay — By my 
falvation, it's the fweet young haroe that faved 
us and our chapeaiis from the robbers ! 

Nom. That's lucky. I want to thank him.-— 
Befides, if the robbery is well introduced in the 

papers. 
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paptrs, it may give an eclat to my arrival ; and, 
fome way or other, I muft be before the public 
every day. 

Enter Clairville, with a Letter in his Hand. 

Clait^ joy ! Give me joy. Sir ! — Excufe this 
freedom from a ftranger; but blifs fo unexpe^ftcd 
— fo exquifite, was never known before. 

Nom. What ! it's all in print, is it ? Tlie whole 
robbery ! Well ; what do they fay of me ? 

Clair. Oh, Sir ! when we parted laft night, I 
was miferable — I fancied I had loft the loveliefl: 
creature the world e'er wondered at — but pidurc 
the reverfe I 

Nom. Curfe the reverfe ! So, Tm to be robbed, 
and get nothing by it ! 

Clair. In this letter (he tells me, that, to-night, 
(he will give me a private interview 1 — Yes ; 
tho' my father left, with his title, his eftate to my 
brother, and that brother has cruelly deferted 
me — yet, at this moment, Tm the happieft maa 
alive. But excufe me — I am all hafte, all an^d* 
ety to prepare for the appointment. \Going^ 

Nmn. Hold, Sir, hold ! *Gad, who knows but 
this private interview may lead to a public up- 
roar ? and as he did me a fervice — (qfide) Sir, \ 
am much indebted to you — and if I can be of 
any ufe — 

Clair. None in the leaft ; I thank you. — Yet, 
now I think on't, Honoria is fo narrowly 
watched, that a friend may be nece(rary, — He 
feems a Gentleman, tho* an odd oqe— TU ac» 
cept his offer, (Afide) Sir, you may aflKft me. 

Norn. How, how ? 

Qair. The Lady, Sir, whof? name, as well 

as 
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t$ my own, I tnuft beg leave to conceal, is (6 
Inucfa fufpefted by her family, that, alone, I 
ma^ be interrupted in the interview.-— If, there- 
fore, you will meet me at Grofvenor Gate at ten 
o^clock, I will condud you to the houfe, which 
is a (hort way from town — But if we are dif- 
covered, and the bufinefs becomes public — 

Norn. Why, then, I (hall be doubly obliged 
to you. 

Clair. Well ; but if your name is brought 
forward and abufed ? 

Nam. Why, then the obligation will be 
trebled. I like abufe, and I'll tell you why — It 
brings one into notice; and if fomebody doesn't 
cut me up, I mean to do it myfelf. 

Clair. How 1 abufe yourfelf ! 

iVi^w. , Certainly — for, if I don't let people 
know what a lingular, abfurd, ufelefs fort of 
fellow I am, how will they find it out ? Silence 
finks you into obfcurity, my boy ; and for my 
part, I had rather be laughed at for (landing in 
the pillory, than not noticed at all. 

Clair. Well ; this is the ftrangeft fyftem ! 
What, you want to get a name, I fpppofe ? 

Nom. I do; and, Heaven be praifed, *iis eafier 
now to be obtained than in days of yore. Then, 
conqueft, patriotifm and virtue were the only 
paths to fame; but now-a-days, eccentricity, 
impudence and diflipdtion fettte the bufinefs — 
And if I don't cut out Csefar or Mark Antony 

to-morrow But come along — I have fomc 

Uw bufinefs with my guardian j and, after that, 
for you and your interview. 

Clair. Ten thoufand thanks. — But may I aflt 
how you intend getting a name to-morrow ? 

Nom. 
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!Nfom. rU tell you — I mean to fight a duel, 
commence an intrigue, and complete an elope- 
ment — But where are the Ladies, or who is 
the Gentleman, I neither know, nor can inform 
you—Only be aflured. Til accomplilh it, and 
then, my boy ! when 1 lack wit, I'll boaft: of 
my exploits; and when I want money— Why, FU 
fliew myfelfas a curioHty ! So alloasJ 

, \Exet4nt. 

END of ACT I. 
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ACT h. 

SCEt>iEf^ .N'omikal's Lodgings-^^TaBle with 

fooks OH ij— O'Whack d'/covered f lacing the 

&MlJsk:. THc Colonell will be here dans uhc 
moment— If rtlymriter hadn't Targeht tfridftighof 
Kfs dWfr, he wouldn't be after tazing his old 
Guardian in this manner — ^Voila ! tout elt arrange, 
and now to receive hihi a la mode de Fran^ois^ 
as we lay in Ireland. 

Enter Colonel Hubbub, and Sir Andrew Acid^ 

Col. 

\Pancing andfinging] Ti, di, di, di ! 

Sir Andr. Keep quiet, I tell you — Oh, curie 
your joy. 

Col. ^ T\y di, di, di ! The lad of fpirit ! The boy 
after his Guardian's own heart ! — Here, here's a 
contraft to marry my niece Honoria. 

Sir Andr. Be ferious, I tell you, grinning don't 
become you. 

Col. Here, this gives him my niece wkh thirty 
thoufand pounds, and if he had returned a folid,. 
ftudious, good for nothing fort of young man, 
do you think I'd have figned it? Na! but to 
have him come home a dalhing dog ! — a choice 
fpirit ! Ods heart; if his uncle, the old General, 
was alive, he'd die with joy ! 

Sir Andr. Old General, indeed! A pretty uncle 
he was to leave his nephew to the care of fuch a 
Guardian as you — But I remember him, he loved 
diffipation, and delpifcd prudence as much as 
yourffllC, 
^ •'•''-'' - CoU 
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CoL Hi did ; and he appointed me ^jiardian 
to the dear boy, that I ipigbt fee ^e^e^ripi^^^ 
breed pceferv'd ! and ni3w he is ^-chqicf fpiric 

Sir Andr^ A phoicc devil 1 What,, you w^pt 
liinj to be a fellow who can fight a duel in cpe fieWj^ 
and be fecond in another? Who drinks hard, 
and rides harder; who talks muchi thin^ ^i^^)^' 
and reads jLcis ; who carries ofF yoyng vfonicn, 
and runs away from old ones !— ^In Iho^, wHp, 
jbves notoriety, and mjtke$ noife and cpnfufiori 
yvherever he goes \ 

CoL That's it! YouVe hit it exadly— only 
«vith thi$ difference, that, tho* I defpife priidpncc,. 
I deteft knavery j and if ever he behaves* like a 
villain, if ever he does a dilhonorable aftiori, I'll 
cut him off with a fbilli^g, and I kno^ the plfT 
General would have done the fanqe—r-Biit where 
is he ? Ti, cji, di, di I Qd> I'ln io happy— 
[Offers to take Jnuff out of Sir Andrjsw's ^I?x, who. 
refufes it] Why what's die matter mth you,' cou- 
fin ? You don't fcem to partake my joy^ V ' 

Sir Andr. Yes, I dp— rnothinig fo p|eafant as 
to fee ev'ry body on the l?roa4 grin. I hope it 
^vill laft, that's all! But I kpov you. mean. tc^ 
ruin him, as yoy have your Niece Honoria, in- 
(lead of improving her mjnd, teaching her the 
Janguages— r 

Col. Herthelanguagcs? Why, pldboy, havVt 
you found out th^t one tongue is enough for a 
woman ?-r^No, no j I have brought her into high 
life — fent her to Concerts-rOperas, — 

Sir Andr. Operas ! Now that's a pretty bu- 
fine fs— to pay a piece of gold to fet fivi: or .fix 
•hours in a houfe, where you fall aflecp to fav? 
Jiearing what vou don't underftand. 

D % CoL 
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Col. Five or fix hours! [^(ha ! that's nothing 
to what I do — I pay fume thoufand pieces of 

f)ld, to fit fevcn years in another houfe, where 
nnuft fall afleep; for, hang me, if ever I heard 
a word I underitood ! 

O'ff^back. Bon! Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Andr. So here's another merry rafcal 1 Ay, 
do look at each other, and fmile — I never law 
one fool look at another in the face without grin- 
ning \Exit O'Whatk'l — ^Andgivc me leave to tell 
you Colonel — 

CoL Well! don't be angry— risn't it ftrange 
you can't bear to fee every body happy ? But 
Conr.c, where 's the boy, the Heart of Oak? 
[Looking over books on table] Why, what's here 3 
A Law Diftionary 1 

Sir Andr. A Law Didlionary ! Something 
ferious at laft! \reads\ f* Afto Quinto Jacobo 
primo" ! — ^No hazard table ! 

Col. Hazard I Ay, that's right — making him- 
fclfmafter of that fine art Law! S'blood! if he 
had the leaft Inclination for that folemn, fable 
profeffion, I'd break his bones! I'd — but he 
comes ! the dear profligate conies ! Ti, di, di, 
di ! My boy, my life ! 

^nter Nominal (in a drejjinggowny reading a book) 

Nom. C. cuts off the rcrnainder, and D. lofes 
^his tail. 

CoL Come, my darling— Let's hear of your 
frolics— Mine and the General's old tricks ? 

Nom. [Sfill reading"] That infernal uil ! — Ha, 
Guardian I Sir Andrew ! Both welcome ! Been 
at the Hall lately ? {To Colonel.] 

Col Been at the devil I — Come let's hear of 
your pranks ! 

Sir 
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Sir Anir. Gad, if he Ihou'd turn out ftudious 
ifcfteralU ^ ' : • 

Nom^ Curious caufe this m-orningrr-Friend 
Paul Prig for Plain tifP^tcll you Iws fpcccli. 

CoL Why, what are you at? 

Nom. He 'rofe, mixVd his band^began-r-^' My 
^ Lord ! — hem ! Gemmen of the Jury-rr 
« hem ! — I'm fcH* PlaintifP—I think— Ilcnow — 
*^ I've read my brief— hem ]"T-rNpdding and 
cocking his eye to the Jury. 

Sir Andr. Cocking his eye to Jury I 

Nom. Yes, better than any talking — ^^ Mjr 
Lord — hem ! I fee — ^I fee, I know I'm right"— - 
cocking again-Tr-I've done — hem ! — Foremaui 
winks— Judge fumsup— Verdift for Paul--CUents 
ruin'd-T-AU the young Prigs laugh — ^Any thing 
makes them laugh^-hcm I 

Col. Zounds ! What is alj this ? Let'§ bear. 

Uom. Hear ! Never wjrljout fee — Name your 
f afe — ^Joint Trgftees perhaps-r-if not^ wljy not?—:* 
What are your ages ? 

CqL What are our ages ? 

Norn. Infants very like. 

Sir Andr^ I an infant I Why, I was never 
more deceiv'd in my life^ Colonel, this is the 
raoft ftudious choice fpirit I ever faw — 1 give you 
joy 1 (Offering him STiuffJ-^^Young man, this 
capering grinning gentleman defcribed you as a 
perfeft rike — I expefted to fee you reajling 
Hoyle — Do you mean to purfue the profeflion i 

Norn. Certainly. — Student now-r-hereafter, 
Counfel— Beenat the Old Baily lately ? [1o CoL} 

Col. Old Baily ! Look ye, you dog ! leave 
off this foolery, or — 

Sir 
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Sir yfrtJr. I'm delighted, Coufin! NoW, why 
don't you partake my joy ? — Faith ! I muft ga 
and tell my wife and ward of this— ^Mr. Npmtnal^ 
J'm forry I.'mx>bl|ged to leave you.r— 

CoL Leave him ! Why don't yoi| go then ? 

Sir Andr. Givenoe your hand \ta. Nom^ per* 
ievere in your ftudics, and I and Lady Acid (ball 
be always happy in your pompany-rGopd day— 
Colonel^ don't make long faces, he'^U in;Uos AiU 
as much noife and confufion in bis prefent pror 
fcflion-r-tho* he won't fire a piUol^ be can file a 
a Bill in Chancery; and which is the leaft mif- 
chievous, I leave you to determiner— hem \ 
\Pffers Snuff agiun and Exif. 

Col. Rat you! I'm\glad you're gone — ^Now, 
piy dear boy, it's al} very well to appear pruden( 
and (ludious before that ftupid old fool; bu( 
fincc he's gone, lay afide this trifling. — Copne 
leave off talking about fuch low, dull nonfenfe, 
•as Counijellors and Weftminfte^ lifall, and lct'§ 
hear you fpeak like a man of fcnft, about fight- 
ing, drinking, racingr-r 

Ncm* Racing ! as I hope for the feals, hcre*3 
the cafe— Look ! [She':vs a book^ 

CoL What! do you perfift in. ypur ignorance? 

'Norn. Never read PuflfendorfFl Hch I firif 
book — better than army lift. 

Col. Look ye, I have done with you for ever— r 
Oh, you fenfelefs blockhead! to be makiqff 
money, inftead of fpending it-r-to be following! 
prudent, dale, old-fafhioned profeflTion, injUead 
pf being ruin'd and getting into high life, you 
dog ! — Ton avengp Honoria's honor ! S'death I 
I'll beat Clairville myfelf, and J^cfpre 1 hear of 

you. 
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you, Puffcodorff, or Paul Prig-^airtj rilnatri^ 
her to a drummer^ or a cpmmort! trooper— E wUU 
you ftupid iHfle:^bfe upright r^fcal !l • . ru;;! 
.: Norn. N:ow.I,amfatisficd; ^,(yl^.)\ > / ^^ - 

... 1 -^ 

'O' Whack. EcOfotez^ yotir::h«rfffr-5-M:hc::flrj8^ 
young Haroc is waiting for you at Grofvcnor 
Gate. 

fim. rU come diredly — ^feaVC my traveling 
coat in the Jhall-^Quardyi gdiciu— BrdtfeetxF-rig 
waiting. .:,..:/;.^ •:»/ i.': %s::r,...' . • \. \ 

.Col. Stays one rational w0rd;WQ^ci^ou^0^— 

WOU'd you . . ;: ;-. ■ -^ 

i\Nom. Hofli.l can*t ftayi- reply another dAy — 
^fean tinae,fiu4.fne.ia the 3Hall-r-A<iicu ! .iiiw'^ 
a fine prrfdffioh — puts an end to^grinning, traik^ 
jDOrts, exrffacies^r-Adieu ! Leave yoM withPi^n- 
dprfF-r-Hi?in'J>v' ; ; ..;:;.... .;i[ji5i»i 

O?/. , Here's treatment ! Leave a Coloiiel \h 
ihe army • alone - with Puffcndorff I IgnoWcfc 
puppy ! to give up falhionable life for a profeiTiQiii^ 
in which th? jgr^^nefs of his reputiaition isdhicfjy 
inown by the iize of his wig — .Where ! ^Seeing 
P'WiiACKi You too, you JrKh, Prench, .py¥- 
ball rafcal! Ypuhelp'd -chk pretty reformation, 
4 fuppofe! ., . . ^ 

O^lVback. Point de tout, your honor — ^your 
ownfelf cou'dn'c have fct him a more diffipated 
example than I did — Oh ! a Paris, mon Colonel ! 
to be fure I did'nc lead him into any mifchief at 
all— at all ! 

Col. What do you mean ? 

cutback. Tacez vous. Jewel ! — When I flept 
out all night, got drunkr with ufquebaugh, in- 
trigued 
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trfgued <\rith ihc Marthionefs Tippcrary, and 
bate her poor htifband; it was only to oblige your 
honor, tnat I might ftand before you, and fay— 
" Voila! Nionfieur O' Whack, who kept it up 
^ to the laft !'* 

Col. Why, you inlpertinent — do you mean ta 
hxighe at nhei Marthionefs Tipperary, indeed ! 

Enfer James. 

Jankt. Sir, Sir ! a word with yoti-^Mife Ho- 
noria'3 Wilidow is oprn, and fhe and Mifs So-^ 
phia are waiting for Mr. Clairville. 
• O/^ SopKia with her ! That's liicky— Harky', 
is Lady Acid at home ? 

- Jdmesy No, Sir t flic anrf Siif Andrew are juft 
gone out together-*-*But Mifs Sophia afked me^ 
whether you were expcfted there to-night. 

Col. She diet did (he ?•— Oh, it's plain flic 
can't live without me— Poor lovefick creature ! 
ril go aiid comfort her — 111 k)ck up-Honoria^ 
kick Clairville out of the koufe^ and thus have 
her all to myfelf— Shew me down. Sirrah, and, 
d'ye hear ? tell your ftudious mafter, I'm gone 
to chaftife the man I dcfired him to challenge — 
Yes, rU fo Ihame him by beating this Clairville. 

O^Wback. Ay, by St. Patrick, bate him^ your 
honoj-, as I did the Marquis de Tippcrary — Par 
it\ — this way I — [^Exeunt^ 
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SCENE— the Out/itie of Sir Andrew's Hou/d 
in the Country — Stage darkened. 

Enter Clairville. 

Clair. "Where is this friend who was to have af- 
fifted in thi.enterprize ? — I have fentmy fervant to 
look for him, for, alone, I can undertake nothing 
' — Oh, Honoria ! Let me but once more fee you, 
and know you are my friend, and I will afk no 
more — No, never while I live, will I think of 
deluding her from her family; with them, (be 
has all that wealth and fplendoiir can afford i and 
with me, how fevere will be the reverfe ! I know 
the Colonel has brought his ward Nominal from 
France, to call me to account for my prefump- 
tion — ^but of that, T think not — let me but gain 
this laft interview — Ha ! here's the ftranger I 

Enter Nominal* 

Nom. A thoufand pardons — I've been talking 
law, fo no wonder at delay — Welt! — here we 
are ! and do you know this bufinefs puts me in 
miind of what I came to England for* 

C/^/r. What was that ? 

Norn. Oh! only to beat a Gentleman for fca- 
liiig a rope ladder — that's all. — Some poor, ftupid * 
fellow ! But wc won't talk of that — ^Where's the 
girl? Heh? 

Clair, 'Tis paft the time fhe promifed to ap- 
pear at the window-^But, underiland me. Sir- 
all I wifh to obtain is an interview ! to know 
Ihe approves my paft conduft, and takes an in- 
tereft in my future — Therefore, what I requeft 
of you is this*— While I guard the houfe with- 



i6 NOTORIETY; 

in, you watch the door without; don't let a foul 
enter. 

N(m. Me ! I'll beat the watch, kick the 
conftable, and cane all the trading juftices in 
town, before you fhall lofe one tender moment. 

Honor I A at the Window. 

Hon. Sir! Sir! , 

Clair. Ha ! Ihe comes ! Like a new world (he 
breaks upon me ! Oh ! let me fly to welcome 
her! 

Nom. Oh ! let me fly to welcome her I 
[mimicking] Now, who flie is, or who the houfc 
belongs to, or what it all means, hang me if I 
know or care ! Only this, that if there was a noile> 
there might be a difcovery 1 — if a difcovery, a 
purfuit! — if a purfuit, a refcuc L — and then, 
oh 1 what a figure I fhou'd cut. 

Hon. Come in infl:antly, or you may be dif- 
cover'd. 

Nom. [to Clairville] Hark ye, if you arc dif- 
covery, and are afraid to mention your own 
name, make ufe of mine. — I'm not afham'd of 
this, or any bufmefs ! 

Clair. I have no fears [opening the door\ Now> 
now. Sir, envy me ! [Exit into Hou/cr 

Nom. Envy you 1 That I do. — He'll have all 
the fame to himfelfi and here I (land as melan- 
choly as a mile-ftone — How provokingly quiet 
every thing is — S'death ! is there no noife tp 
wake the old Guardian ! is there no noife ! Oh 
for the fqueaking of a child> the fmalhing of a 
lamp, or the howling of a hu(band at being 
thumpt by his wife ! No uf roar ! 

Sophia 
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Sophia at the Window. 

Sophia. Sir, as you are anxious to aflift your 
friend, will you^ be kind enough to tell my fer- 
vant, who is fomewhere near, toconie home — 
for if he is obfervcd — 

Norn. I will. Madam — ^Who the devil's flic, 
now? 

Sophia. And, Sir, when you return, I'll fpeak 
to you from the window, and, on your anfwer- 
ing me. Til come down, and lee the fervant in 
myfclf. 

Nom. Ay, and me along with him — I'll take 
care, Ma'am, Til take care. — Stand by, ragga- 
muffin ! — [^Runs againft Colonel Hubbub, who 
is entering^ and exit. 

Enter Colonel. Hubbub, 

Col. Stand by, raggamuffin ! What noify 
fellow's that ? Ay, there it is, there's the window 
open, fure enough; and I dare fey Sophia has 
promoted the fcheme, in hopes of affifting her 
amour with me! Sweet, tender foul! I ihall 
never forget her telling me, that if I'd one more 
hair on my left eye-brow, I fliould be the hand- 
Ibmeft man in the army ! and another time, 
when (he fainted away on only touching the tip 
of my Epaulette. 

Sophia from Window. 

Sophia. Is it you. Sir ? 

Col. Yes, here I am ! Oh, 'tis too much ! 

Sophia. rU come down, and open the door. 

[Exit from Window. 
E 2 Col. 
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Col. Open the door ! There ! She wants to be 
touching the tip of the Epaulette again ! Poor 
fond creature ! Yes : I mull, I will 1 

. Sophia opens the door. 

Sophia. Coipe in ! \^fees Col.] Heavens ! the 
Colonel! 

Col. pxcefs »;i)f jo^diffolves her ! Don't give 
way to your raptures, • mod angelic ! — I come to 
give you love for love, \^Lays hold of her. 

Sophia, Unhand me. Colonel ! 

Col. Let's enter the houfe— I'll lock up Ho- 
noria, turn Clairville out of doors — and then — 

Sophia. Let me go this inftant. 

{Struggling with him. 

Re-enter Nominal. 

Nom. Ha ! What are you at ? R etire. Madam ! 

[^Exit Sophia into houfe. 
Now anfwer me, feducer ! Would you delude 
the innocent ? 

CoL I delude ! Who the deuce are you ? 

Nom. A Jufl-jceof Peace! Come to promote 
tranquility — But your name ? Your profeffion ? 
Speak this inftant ! [Jhaking him"] Zounds ! do 
you fufpeft my office ? 

Col. No, not in the leaft — -I know you're a 
peace officer by the curft noife you make ! 
[^Nominal Jhakes him again"] Gently, and to fatisfy 
you, ril tell you who I am — My name's Hub- 
bub — 

Nm. Hubbub i 

Col. Yes; Tm here doing duty. 

Nom. My Guardian ! Faith, this is better (han 
Paul Prig! 

Clairville 
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Clairville at the Window. 

Clair, [ajide to Noininal] Detain him — keep 
him where he is, or all's ruined ! 

Nom. I will. [^Exit Clairville /rem window. 

Sir, [bowing] if your name is Hubbub, I have 
to intreat your pardon — ^IVe the honour of being 
acquainted with part of your worthy family. 

Col Ay, ay, I knew you'd perceive your mif. 
take — But let me enter the houfe, and play the 
devil. 

Norn, [holding him\ Yes, Colonel ; I have 
the pleafure of being intimate with your very 
learned ward, Mr. Nominal. — Times arc 
ftrangely alter'd. Sir. — I remember when he was 
the moft noify, extravagant young man in town. 

Col. Ay, thofe were happy days ! But they're 
all over now ! the dog thinks of nothing but 
PufFendorff, and the Old Baily. 

Nom. Yes j I ufed to have ^ warrant againft 
him once a week, and he generally flept in the 
watch-houfe every other night ! But now — alas. 
Colonel ! I'm afraid we fhall never catch him in 
a riot again ! [In a melancholy voice. 

Col. [Jighing] No — he has loft all that good 
fenfe and genius now ! And after the pains I 
had taken in inftrufting and improving him I 
It's hard — -very hard. Sir ! 

Nom. [ftghing with himj^ Ay, Sir; to have 
him turn out ftudious, fober and prudent ! 

Col. Ah ! to difgrace the honour of the Hub- 
bubs ! — to vilify the glorious breed ! — Stupid, 
fenfclefs dog ! But let me go into the houfe, 
for I'm all cagernefs to chaftife this Clajrville, 

Nomf 
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Norn. Clairvillc ! What's he now in the houfe ? 

CcL Ycsj and I brought my ward Nominal 
to fight him; — but he darn't, Sir — he's grown 
a coward — poor paultry priggilh coward; and if 
you fee him, you may tell him I fay fo. 

Norn. So ! 1 may tell Nominal he's a coward, 
may I ? 

Col. Yes ; or he'd have beat fomebody before 
this time — ^Od rat him! I would rather he'd have 
caned me, than nobcxly. 

Nam. You'd not diflike to be can'd by him, 
wou'd you ? 

Col. No ; I (hould have liked the dear rogue 
the better for it — But now I know him to be 
fuch a mean, ftudious, pitiful puppy, that, hang 
me if I think he has the courage to beat a jack« 
afs ! — {^Nominal canes bim\ Holloa! what arc 
you about ? 

l^cm. [caning him] He'll beat a jack-afs with 
any man in the army. 

Clairville comes from Hou/e. 

Col. You're a ruffian — a common bravp, 
cmploy'd by Clairville to detain and affault me, 
and you take advantage of my not having a fword 
on— but rU be reveng'd ! — 

Nom. Do, and I'll tell you how ! Bring an 
aftion of battery, and Paul Prig and your ftudious 
Nephew (hall defend it. — Hem ! 

Col. I don't care — You're beneath my con- 
tempt — But, for your employer, I'll enter the 
houfe, and have fatisfaftion ; and for that fneak- 
ing dog, Nominal — Oh, the curft puppy !. I 
fent for him to beat Clairville, and here have I 
been beat myfclf. [Exit. 

• C/ain 
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Ciair. My dear Sir, once more let me thank 
you — I have feen the Lady, and all is as I wifhed — 
She has given me this pifture as a proof of her 
afFedtion, and promiled never to marry another 
man— But, come — why, what areyouthinkingof ? 

Norn. I was thinking, when the bufinefs is found 
out, what a noife it will make — ^But, hold, hold. — 
You and I muft have fome converfation — 

Clair. The Lady told me what I never heard 
before, that her Uncle's ward is defign'd for her 
hufband. 

Nom. What Nominal ? I know him intimately; 
nor is there a finer fellow alive — ^he pricks the 
bladder of vanity, pulls down arrogance, and 
chaftifes folly; and what's more, he gives his 
Guardian found law in the morning, and a found 
thrafliing at night— Then, he's a man of notoriety ! 
has the general Ihout-^the popular huzza, my 
boy! 

dair. Popular huzza ! He'd have that if he 
was going to be hang'd. 

Nom. Well, and when I die, give me a public 
exit, give me the Tower, ftate trial, axe, fcafFold, 
and decapitation ! Then my life or hiftory will 
be written with a thoufand. extraordinary anec- 
dotes! How 1 flept at night, and woke in the 
morning ! walk'd and rode ! cat and drank 1 and 
w^iat was very remarkable and important, wore 
my own hair till thirty, and a wig ever after — 
But come along — I'll introduce you to Nominal; 
and over a bottle he fhall convince you, that he's 
as popular as life, fpirit, and eccentricity can 
make him ! Exeunt. 

£ND OF ACT II- 
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ACT III. 
SCENE — An apartment in Sir Andrew's i/c?^. 

Enter Saunter. 

Saun. Never was vanity fo infufFerable as that 
of Sir Andrew and the Colonel ; and unlefs my 
coufin Sophia puts my Icheme in execution, they 
will torment her for ever — Here comes Sir An- 
drew, juft as I left him, teazing and fatiguing 
her with his tirefome proteftations of love. 

Enter SoPuiAyfollcwed iy Sir Andrew. 

Sophia. Do leave me. Sir Andrew. 

Sir Andrew. Well; but hear me, my little 
angel — I fee your pafTion for me, and your aver- 
fion to the Colonel — and I pity you, and will 
relieve you — Hark ye, make an aflignation — ^nay, 
don't be afraid-— I'll not difappoint you, upon my 
foul. 

Sophia. Sir Andrew, this is beyond bearing, 
and if you would attend Lady Acid's concert, 
where your company is wanted, it would be more 
agreeable — Aflignation indeed ! 

Sir Andrew. Ay; you know I've won your 
tender little heart, and that I could make you 
miferable if I pleafed; but I forego it, I chufe to 
vex the Colonel, and — 

Enter James. 

J/tmes. Sir, the concert is waiting. 
Sir Andrew. Concert! Pfha ! Curfe all har- 
mony, fay I !— But I muft go to pleafc my wife — 

Ifay 
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i fay— don't forget, Sophia«^*-^when arid where 
j^bu like— PU be punftual— till when, farewell. 

Sophia, Provoking! to fiippofe me In Jove 
with him ! I that ani admired by the literati, th^ 
Coffnbfcenti, and all the oiit df the way breatures 
in town! liert^-^iving Saunter a letier) Aook^it 
this> and then fay if I oughtn^t to be wretched? 

. Saunter reading. 

Sdun. *^ Lady Acid informs Mifs Strarigeways^ 
thit her extraordinary attkchnient to the Colonel 
and Sir Andrew^ is the talk of the whole town— ^ 
that (he hSs loft her charafter, and unlefs fhci 
difcontinues her advances, (he (h^l be fent to 
the country^ and lock'd up for life/*--^Lock*d up 
for life! ^ 

Sophia \mounfully\ Ayi lock'd up for Xiit I 
Think of thstt, coulin-^^l^ that have painted my 
own pifturei arid had it \ti the exiiibition ! That* 
tan read a Latin Virgil, or a French Voltaire \ 
And, what's more, that have written a novel^^ 
V^hich has been tranflated into feveral languages I 

Sdun. Has it been tranflated into Engli(h 1 

Sophia. Ay i into Englifoi-^It was fo beauti-^ 
folly oblcure^ that it took a commentator twelve 
large volumes to ejcplain the meaning of it 1 
I too, who have written and compofed a foni^^ 
which I have fung in every company, without 
being alked or diefired. 

Saiin. Why, you have an Univerfal gtoiiis, 
indeed* 

Sophia. Univerfal ! I dare fay my death will 
increafe the national debt ; for after being und^ 
ground with my anceftorsi I (hall be puU'd up, 

F and 
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and rc-buricd at the cxpcnce of my country ! 
And after all this, to have my reputation flander- 
ed by two old coxcombs, and what^s worfe, to 
be fent to the country and lock'd up for life ! Oh, 
coufm ! — What can I — (hall 1 do ? 

Saun. Don't be unhappy, Sophia ^ I have 
thought of a fcheme by which you may expofe 
the vanity of thefe two dotards, and extricate 
yourfelf {ghing her two letters J\ Read thefe two 
letters, and if you approve, copy them. 

^Sofhia [reading] " To Sir Andrew Acid. — 
Thou gay deceiver—I adore — ten o'clock — your 
own garden— Sophia Strangeways." — Fie, coufin! 
—would you have me fend him an aflignation in 
reality ? 
Saun. Read the other. 

Sophia [reads] " To Colonel Hubbub— -Thou 
dear perfidious — I adolize — ten o'clock — the 
garden — Sophia Stran^ways." Charming ! I 
underftand — both in the fame language, and both 
at the fame time and place. I'll write them di- 
redlly. 

Saun4 Yes ; a double aflignation — Then they'll 
meet — Their expofition will be complete, and 
Lady Acid will be convinced of your innocence. 
Sophia. Ten thoufand thanks — (goes to table^ 
Jits and writes.) ''To Colonel Hubbub'* — fo— 
*' To Sir Andrew Acid,'* (rijes.) There coufin— 
(giving him letters.) See them delivered, and 
meet mc in the garden.— At prefent, adieu ! 
Saun. Nay, where are you hurrying to ? 
Sophia. Firft, to the concert, and after that to 
— But now I recoiled, don't forget your promife 
of introducing mc to your friend Nominal— 
Heigho ! Tm in love with him only for his drefs^ 
Saun. How, Sophia ! judge a man by his 
drels ? 

Sophia. 
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^opbia. jCertainly, If I fee a rpan plainly 
drefs'd, I gu^fs him to be juft fuch a good for no- 
tiling tbing as yourfelf ; but if 1 fee a man drefs'd 
unlike all others, then I know him to be the fame 
unaccountable creature I am myfelf. So fave 
me from rural imprifonment, and then jntroduce 
me to yogr Angular friend as foon as you pleafe. 
' ' [Exit. 

EntiT O'Whac]^ behind. 

Sam. How can I deliver the letters ? To avpid 
fufpicion, the beft way would be, to give them 
to Sophia's own maid, and if I can find her 

O^WhacIi (advan^ng) What, Fanny, your 
honour ?--- A rrah ! I am juft going to her. Dpn- 
ncz moi le billet-deaux, and if I don't put them 
into her own ruby hands, fay this is not No. 37, 
that's all ! (takingjnuff.) 

Saun. Are you fure you know her ] 

O'lVhack. %novi her ! ecoqtez, rqy dear — 
She lovgs m^ lb tinderly, that fhcUl go to Kil- 
kenny for a fricaflee for me. 

Saun. Wellj I believe I may truft you— Here 
this h for Sir Andrew, and this for Colore 
Hubbub — They are both at the concert i and de- 
fire her to deliver them diredly. 

O'JVhack. Si vous plait, honey. 

Saun. And, d'ye hear ? tell her to bring ipc 
the gnfwers — You underftand meU^-^ 

O'fFhack^ Bonfoir, your honour, 

' ' \ [Exit Saunter. 
By t;|ie powers*! fome people know no more pf 
gbod breeding, than others do of poUtefle ! Eh 
pien ! I fuppofe it anfwers— For I've obfervcd, 
none jog fo fnugly thro' life as your complately 
rude and vulgar— Every body gets out of the way 
' - 5* 2 iox 
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tor them — the fame as a gentleman with a white 
coat would for a chininey fwceper. Oh, by the 
powers! the only place for true etiquette is 
Ireland i fweet elegant accompliflied Ireland, 

SoifG—O'ff^ack. 

You may tafk of a brogue^ and of Ireland {fweet nation) 

Of bulls and of howls y andpolavrfj comme fa ; 
jPuty mon DieUj ifis no more to fhe French boderation^ 
7hen vin de Bourdeauxj like to fweet Ufguebaugh. 
If i go back again, blood qnd ouns ! how Pll wriggle^ 

jfndconge^andcaperj ^make the folks flare \ 
^nd in/lead of potatoes j how Shelagh will gtggle^ 

When I criesy MamfeUe^ hand me that fweet pomme if 
terre. 
With their petit chanfcn^ fa ira^ ca ira^ Malbrookj Mi" 

ronton^ and their dans voire ht \ 
By the powers thefire all nonfenfe and bodder^ agrab ! to out. 
diddero^ bubberoy whacky tangolee. 

II. 

Ohy mon jolly tight Sheelaghy ahy how coi^ld I fcorn her^ 

When Ilov*d berfo dearly^ mafoi^ hubbaboo ! ' 

Jtnd go round ^he ghbey ay y from corner to corner, 

Forfoup maigre, la dance, and for frogs and virtu. 
And then to forfake magnif^ue Tipperary, 

Forpauvre Verfailles, and its capering throng. 
And eat fricafees, only fit for afairy,^ 

Infteadoffubftantial beef roti de mutton. 

With their petit chanfon, ISc* 

Hi. 

Oh, Ikifs'da grifette,who halloo' d out, ^^ Jky fidon','\ 

And yet, I confofd her qll night and all day ; 
?V be Jure, <^nd J was not her fweet Trijh Cupidon, 

Her petit mignon^ and mi Lor Anglois. 
But when Jhe found out, fans fix fous was poor Pat, Sir^ 

It was ^allezmiferablediable John Bull 'y'* 
So I e\n gave this blarneying frenchified cat. Sir, 

Ofgoodivholefeme ShiJlaly, a compleatftmachfulL 

With their petit chanfon, ^i^ 

SCENE 
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SCEtiE^/i Saloon, Cbandelier$. 

J AMESj and other Servants waitings 

James. Yaw! (yawning) Thefe parties, wilj 
\yt the death of me ! — What, none of the muficaj. 
nobility come yet ? Stand by — here's Lord Jar- 
gon ! Gad, I like his plan — he makes love to . 
Lady Acid to feciire Mifs Honoria— The oW 
iady for the young one — but mum ! 

Enter Lord Jargon. 

Lord Jar. A"^ I the firfl:, James ?t-I thought 
yqur concert began at eight. 

James. No, my Lord— this is our Sunday 
concert, and it is generally nine befqre • their 
Lordfliips begin playing. 

Lord Jar. Lordfhips ! — Ah 1 true — At thefe 
Sunday concerts, Lords become fiddlers, and 
fiddlers greater men-^For my par-t, I cannot 
play or fing — ^^ Donne ! donne!" (humming a 
tune.) 

James. Thus it ever is with his Lordlhip, oi^c • 
jford contradifting the other. 

Ent^r HoKORiiv* 

Hon. James, where's Lady Acid ? Ha ! my 
JuOrd Jargon here ! 

Lord Jar. Honoria, my Angel ! — I never jay 
a civil thing — but you locJc divinely this CYCningf ; 
—Nay, why avoid me ? Am I fo very dil^ree* 
;ible ? 

Hon. N©t in the Jeaft, my Lord.— ^Whcre can 
be Lady Acid ? 

Lord J^r. (taking her hand) You know, Ho- 
noria^ 
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noria, I hate to hear people talk of themfelves--- 
of their titles— their fortune — their talents — No- 
thing can be fo (hocking! Now I — I have ar> 
aiijcfent title, great fortune, and not inferior talents 
-^but I never mention thefc things — you never 
hear me talk of myfclf. 

Hon. No, your Lordfliip has too much fenfe 
to talk on a fubjeft you fo little underftand. 

Lord Jar. True,' Honoria, and I have re- 
formed — left off all miy old vices, the better to 
deferve your affedion-p-Gaming now — I hav'n't 
thfowp a die, Or made a bett thefe fix mondis. 

jF/f ». Not gam'd, my Lord ! 

Lord Jar. No; I'll betit any gentleman two 
hpndrpdtopne, I hav'n't. 

Hon. I fancy your Lordfhip is one of thofe, 
yrho think it better to lofe than not play at all. 

Lord Jar. No ; 1 have given it up, Honoria 
—But, talking of gaming, allow me to apoloi^ 
glf e for breaking your bracelet laft night. 

Hon. It was of no ^pnfequence, my Lord* 

Lord Jar. Your pardon, Honoria — and, tho* 
I api above making prefejdts, yet you muft allow 
me to 'make this poor return — thefe jewels. ~ 
(giving her a cajket^ of en) 

Hiu. How! jewpls! and of fuch value, my 
Lord. 

^Lordjar. Oh, a trifleJ For rpy o^n part, I 
never wear ^\2imond^--'-( Lady Jcid enters) for 
whil^ other people w^ar'theni for ine to look at, 
it's jiift ihe Tame as' if they were my own — But; 
think not of them, but love, my Arigel ! 

Hsn. Excufe me, my Lord*— I cannot accept 
them— ybu may employ them to a better purpofe* 
(^off'ering to return tb^m.) 

Lady, 
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Lady A. Is this your gratitude for his Lord- 
fiiip's politenefs ? Ill bred, infolentgirll What, 
you arc ftill hankering after that wretch, Clairville. 

Hon. Call him by feme other nanie, Madani— 
Wretch ! What is his brother, then ? 

Lady A. How 1 have you the impudence td 
defend the outcaft ? 

Hon. Outcaft ! Shame, fhame, Madam ! I 
know I talk a language, you and your modifh 
friends delpife-— but here I tell you, that this out- 
caft is. the man of my heart — -that it loves him-*- 
tenderly loves him — And would rather Ihare his 
griefs in a prifon, than his lordlhip's pleafures ia 
a palace— therefore, once more, let me offer 
back the preient. 

Lady A. Look ye, in a word, let me have no 
more of your ill breeding. Accept his Lord(hip*& 
jewels direftly, and retire to your chamber- 
Take them, I fay, and be gone this inftant. 

Bon. What can I do ? The Colonel's high 
opinion of her compels me to obey her in every 
thing — Oh, Clairville ! why did you fave a life 
that's doomed, for ever doomed to mix thy ruia 
with its own ! \Exit. 

Lady A. So far, fo well, my Lord ! For when 
the Colonel hears (he was mercenary enough to 
receive jewels, he'll own you were warranted in 
your defigns upon her — and now-— fince we are 
alone— ril open a great and glorious fcheme— 
A fcheme that Ihall convince you of my unalter'd 
affeftion. 

Lord Jar. Sweeteft of women ! you know my 
determination — Whoever has my haad, you 
fhall ftill have my heart. 

Lady A. I believe it, my Lord — and there-; 
fore I fhall rifk the dangerous enterprize— -So-* 

phia 
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^la and I were at the txhibicion of wax figures 
tthis morning— She was ftruck with, and pur- 
•chafed a great theatrical likcnefs, which is to be 
brought here in a chair this evening — Now, it 
you contrive to come homeinftead of the figure — 

Lord Jar. I a wax figure 1 a Peer of the realm 
a wax figure ! 

Lady A. Dear ! it happens every day — But 
tnind me, the chair will be brought into my dref- 
iing room, which adjoins Honoria's chamber — 
And, where you know you can*t be admitted oh 
account of Sir Andrew's jealoufy— therefore wait 
for the chair, bribe the man, and here is a felfe 
\i^y (gives one) which locks and unlocks Hdno- 
4"ia*s door. 

Lord Jar, Loveliefl: of Creatures ! (kijfes her 
band) Where fhall I find the chair ? 

Lady A. I'll givie you the particulars by-and^ 
by— -In the mean time, remember you get Clair- 
riUe difpofed of— ^— 

Lord Jar. What, my brother ! Oh, IVe f6 
great a friendfhip for htm, that Til have him ar- 
rcftcd to prevent his being diftreft — 

{flourijh of cldHnetSi 

La^ Ai Hark ! their lordfhips, the muficians^ 
are arrived. 

Enter Colonel Hubbub* 

Col. There they are ! Never was Sunday e<)n- 
ccft fo fanftified with nobllicy. 

Lady A. What ! they're all come ? 

Col. Yes 5 and faith ther^^s fo many great'^ 
people turned fiddlers now a days, that, f 
ihould not be furprized, if the Houfe of 
Lords fllould be turned into a concert room! 

that 



A C O M E D Y. 41 

that glees were fung from the Woolfacl^ and 
catches from the Cabinet. 

Lord Jar. Who have we amongft us. Colonel? 

Col. rU tell you— Firft, there's Duke 
Duett playing on the violin — then there's Gene- 
ral Gig ftrumming the guittar. Judge Jerk blow- 
ing the baflbon, and Bifhop Bravo banging the 
kettle-drums ! — But what's better, there's S'g- 
nor Uniquo, who pats them all femiliarly on the 
back, and fays, *^ Braviffimo, my Lord Judge ! 
Encora, Signor Bifhop 1" Then, the one looks 
as pleafed as if he'd got the Chancellorlhip, and 
the other, as if he was preferred to an Archbifliop- 
rick ! — Pray is your Lordfhip fond of mufic ? 

Lord Jar. Me ! I hate, I deteft it ! 
• Lady A. Hate mufic, my Lord! Dear! I al- 
ways thought it was one of your favourite amufe- 
ments. 

Lord Jar. What, mufic ! Oh, certainly — ^I 
love it of all things. 

CoL Well ; for my part, I (hall not liften to 
their lordfliips till Uniquo gets them engaged 
at the Opera — As to you. Lady Acid, I know 
your fenfe and virtue defpifes this trifling folly, 
and you only promote it to amufe yourTiiends. 

Lady A. I do indeed, Coloncl-^fjtrumming of 
inftruments "-jjitbin.) I muft go and look at them— 
Come, my Lord. 

Lord Jar. (taking her band) With pleafure !— 
Colonel, is my friend Nominal amongft them ? 

Col. My ward 1 Zounds ! don't talk of him— 
but go, and if you wifli for fiddling preferment, 
pay yourrefpecls to the Grand Signor, 

\Exeunt Lord and Lady. 

My ward, indeed ! Oh that ftupid ftudious puppy ! 

. I know what it will end •iVr-Hc'll go fneaking on 

iij his profcflion, till he gets into the Upper 

Q Houfe, 
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Houie, tbenhie'll be laid on tbeihelG andgoont 
like the fnufF of a candle — ^As to that ru&an» 
and the aflault, I'll be rcveng'd on Clairvillc ftill. 
— For Sophia, the dear creature Teems fonder of 
me than ever, fince laft: night's riot — The women 
do love a little rudenefs now and then. 

Enter JaM£S. 

James. Sir, Mils Sophia's maid is beIow> atid 
deflresto fee you. 

Col. There I—I faid (b — Oh, I and my Epanw 
kjtte play the devil with the women ! 

James. She has a letter for you. Sir. 

*« CoL A letter ! Ah ! I muft— poor Sir An- 
drew ! — he wou'dn't believe 1 was her darling 
hope.*' 

James. That Ihe will deliver to nobody but 
yourfelf. Sir. 

Col. Well ; if it muft be fo — It's very ftrange 
what can make the fex adore me fo paflionatelyl 
-—ft tn\ift be my manners, my tender, graceful, 
infinuaring manners! Shew me to her, James; and 
white their Lordfhips are fiddling for the good of 
jhe nation. Til amufc myfclf for the benefit of 
Sophia, poor Sophia! — Oh, Colonel! Colonel! 
What fools dj»you ma:ke of the women I 

\JExity followed iy James^ 



SCENE — Sir Aicdrew Acid's Garden. 

Enter Saunter. 

Sam. Where can my coufin Sophia be loiter- 
ing! This IS the place of affignation, and I lee 
neither her nor the CbloQcl, nor Sir Andrew — I 

hope 
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hope there's no miftake, for on their expofition 
depends her funsre happinefi. 

Enter Sophia (baftily.) 

Sophia. Oh coufin ! my dear coufin, I'm pndonc! 
— As much ruin'd as if I'd never been an au- 
thorefs^ or an aftrefs, or a painter, or a ■ »-■ ■ 

Saun. Why, what has happened ? 

Sophia. Lady Acid, unknown to Sir Andrew, 
has read the affignation you made me fend him. 
—She is now convinced the love is on my parr, 
and is purfuing me here to be revenged. — Dear 
me, I wi(h I had not written to him. 

Saun. Not written to him ! Unlcfs yoy'd pt3t 
a ftop to his and the Colonel's vanity, you knov? 
you'd have been fent to the country — nay, loft; 
your charadter, and never Ihewn your face in 
fafhionable life again. 

Sophia. Never ftiewn my face ! Lord ! it rather 
helps one, and, in falhionablc life, lofs of charac- 
ter makes one*s reputation; but what is to become 
of me! If I'm fent to the country, I Ihall die, I 
icnow I Ihall, and fofuddenly, I (han't have time 
to write my own life, and run down half my ac- 
quaintance. 

Lady Acid (without.) 

Lady A. Where is this Jezabel ! Til make an 
example of her. 

Sophia. Here fhe comes, and I fhall be lock'd 
up in an old Country Caftle, where there's a con- 
ftant knocking at the gates to fee the apartments; 
but not a perfon to enquire after poor I, the 
prifoner. 

G 2 Enter 
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£»/^ Lady Acid* 

Lady A. So Mifs, notwithftanding the warning 
I gave you, you have been writing an aflignation 
to my hufband — and this is the place — look at 
me— anfwer me — do you deny it ? 

Sophia. No, Madam; I own that I wrote fuch 
afllgnations to both the Colonel and Sir An- 
drew. 

Lady A. The Colonel too ! mercy on mc ! 
wou'dn't one content you, 

Sophia. Yes, Madam ; but I did it to bring 
them together, and laugh at them -, for indeed 
they have fo teiz'd me— — 

Lady A. They teiz'd you ! here's effrontery ! 
look ye, I know they hate and defpife you, and 
they have both told me a thoufand times that 
your love was troublefome and difgufting. 

Saun, Your Ladyfhip, I can contradict that-— 
for I have now in my pocket both their anfwers 
to Sophia's aflignation— each accepts her invi* 
tation, and will be here at the tinfte appointed — 
befides, you muft be fenfiblc that her loving 
them is a joke. 

Lady A. Joke ! don't talk to me of jokes. Sir— 
I never made one in my life ; and I know (he 
loves them as much as they deteft her — and it's 
all owing to her romantic turn of mind, heraft- 
ing, her writing — 

Sophia. Nay, my Lady, don't abufe my talents 
— didn't my laft produdion go through four 
editions ? 

Lady A. Yes ; and why did it ? becaufc it was 
patronized. An^ now-a-days, it is not the book 
jtfelf, but the name of thepcrfon whp writes it! 

While 
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While a woman of falhion (hall write a bad work, 
and have a thoufand fubfcribers, a poor, negled;- 
cd man of genius Ihall write a good one, and 
not have a fingle patron ! if indeed, you had fol- 
lowed my advice — ^written fentimentally and 
morally-— * 

Sophia. I did Madam — I did write morally, 
and what was the confequencel I had made a 
fiim of money by a Novel call'd " Seduftion" 
.—and loft it all by writing an *' Effay on Cha- 
rity;" but indeed. Sir Andrew and the Colonel are 
to blame, and if you'll wait a moment, you'll fee 
them come to the alllgnation. 

Lat(y A. They come ! they know better — ^bc- 
fides defpifing you, they value my good opinion 
too highly to trifle with it in this manner — fo, re- 
tire to the country. [laying bold of her. 

Saun. Pray hear reafon. Madam. 

Lady A. I'll hear nothing — (he fhall be puni(h- 
cd ! (he (hall ! (fees Sir Andrew without) Blefs 
me! what do 1 fee! my hufband capering and 
fmUing ! 

Sophia. Ays there's one of them — and fee. 
Madam—- yonder's the other. 

Lady A. The Colonel as 1 live!— This is aniaz* 
ing! ftand back and let's obferve them. 

Enter SiH Andrew, with a letter in his band. 
Enter Col. Hubbub, with a letter in bis band. 

Col. ^' Thou dear perfidious !" 

Sir Andrew. " Thou gay deceiver !" 

Sir Andrew. " I adore you, as much as I abhor 

the Colonel.'' 

Col. ^* I adolize you as much as I defpife Sir 

Andrew." 

Sophia. 
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Sifphia (coming between ibem, cU/e to the Colo^ 
nel) My pretty Colonel! 

Col. There! (turning from her in great jey^ and 
putting up bis letter.) 

Sophia. My charming Baronet ! (earning up t§ 
Sir Andrew.) 

Sir Andrew. My angel! 

Sir Andrew turns to embrace her — the Colonel 
embraces her on the other fide — they fee one another^ 
Soph i a Jlands laughing between them. 

Lady A. For (hanic! for fliame! is this your 
boafted honour, at yogr time of life — *^ thou 
dear perfidious?" (exit Colonel) — and you,what 
have you to fay for yourfelf, *' thou gay deceiver ?" 

Sir Andrew. Say! (tearing the letter) why^ 
when one's conr.pletely miferable, nothing is io 
pleafant as to fee a friend in the fame fituation — 
Halloa, Colonel! (Exit^ 

Lady A. Sophia, I am now convinced of your 
innocence, and will make you amends by reading 
your manufcripts, praifing your afting, and fay- 
ing you're fo good a letter- writer, that I believe 
you're the author of Junius. [Exeunt. 
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ACT IV 4 

SCENE— .Pijri^/ 

Enter Clairv^lls* 

Gair. My diftrefles crowd on me fo faft, that t 
1«^ill endeavour to fee my brother once more ; 
and if he ftill avoids me, I muft banifh Honoria 
from my thoughts, and feek that peace abroad, 
»iy enemies deny me here. 

£nter O^^HACK (baJUfy.) 

0*PP^hack. Run^'— fly! — make your efcape, 
your honour — Arrah ? be off before the coquins 
lay hold of you — By rtiy falvation ! when I think 
of your misfortrunes, I can't help taking out my 
mouchoir — (taking out bis iMudkircbief and cry*' 

Clair. What is the matter, O' Whack ? 

O'H^hack. The matter! Why, if you don't 
fcamper you'll be baftiled before you can fay 
" Killarney l" 

Ckir. What can this mean ? Explain ! 

O'WbacL Doucement!— ril tell you— As 1 
pafled yonder promenade, an old friend of mine» 
who is an officer, or bailiff, dVe fee — told me he 
was coming to carry your honour to prifpn — 
"What, Monfieur Clairville," fa^s I— *^ the 
fame,*' fays he — ** then," fays I — "beafy now; 
for, by St. Patrick, if yo^i touch a hair of his 
head. Til (bupmaigre you this inftant." — Says he,. 
— '* I muft do my duty." '' And I mine/! 
— fays I — " And remember, my hontry, it is as 
afy to have pity in your heart, as it is to fpake 
French without the brogue, ma foi !" This 

foftencd 
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foftcncd him, your honour, and he promifcd Krbe 
a cher amis to you till to-morrow. 

Clair. Thanks! my good fellow, thanks! 

O'lFhack. C'eft nc pas tout>tho* — ^Fanny, Mils 
Sophia's maid, as pretty a fille de chambre as 
ever made a faux pas, gave me a bit of a hint, 
that there was a curd black bufinefs in the windj 
between your brother. Lord Jargon, and Lady 
Acid — She thinks they mean to put you in limbo, 
becafe MademoifcUe Honoria loves you; and by 
my foul, if they do, I'll make the old cat cry 
" Mifericorde," till (he's black in the face ! 

Clair. I won't believe it — I know Lord Jargon 
loves Honoria ; but I can never think, that on 
that account he'd make a prifoner of his brother 
— But he's coming this way — I'll talk to him— 
leave us together. 

O'lVhack. That I will with all my heart and 
foul, for I can't bear to put my eyes upon him— 
Bon repos to your honour — I'll give you a call in 
the morning, and, in the mean time, be debon- 
naire, d'ye fee — I'll carry you through, depend 
on't. 

Clair. My kind fellow — how fhall I repay 
you? 

O^lVhack. Oh, your honour, I never forget an 
obligation, tho' I may an injury — You fav'd me 
in danger, and if I don't do mon pofTible to bo* 
ther all your enemies ! fay I'm not the bonn^ 
bouche of die O'Whack's, that's all ! [Exit. 

Clair. I cannot, will not fufpcft him or fuch 
treachery — tho' he has been long dead to bro- 
therly affcftion, he never can be capable of fuch 
inhumanity. 



Enter 
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Enter Lord Jargon. 

Ijirdjur. (afide) This poor wretch here! I 
was in hopes he was difpofed of. 

CImt. Brother, a word \ I have a favour to 
intrcat of you; for ncceflity, extreme neceffity 
compels me— in Ihort, if you do not affift me, 
I (hall be arretted in an hour, and in jail per<« 
haps the remainder of my life. 

Lord Jar. Arretted 1 Who can be fo hard- 
hearted, Harry ? You know my friendlhip and 
liberality ; but as to lending you money, that's 
a thing I can't make up my mind to. 

Clair. The fum I require is fmall, my Lord— 
A few hundreds will convey me far from the per- 
fecution of my creditors ; and by retirement and 
ceconomy, in a few years, perhaps, I Ihall be 
able to repay you with honour ; and once more 
appear in the world as your Lordfhip's brother. 

Lord Jar. I hope you may, Harry i— *but pe- 
titions are fo numerous-*—— 

Clair. Petition ! 'Tis my demand. Sir ! When 
the old I^rd died, you know he left his fortune to 
you, in the full conviftion you would provide 
for me — and this is the return ! While you are 
affluent enough to fquander thoufands in the 
whirlpool of falhion, you are cruel enough to fee 
a brother watte his life in poverty ! But, go on, 
my Lord — exult and riot in my father's riches— 
I will be prouder of his virtues ! 

Lord Jar. Oh, the old cant ! You never heard 
me utter a fenriment in your life — Never ! for 
the man who boafls of virtue and feeling, feldom 
praAifcs cither the one or the other— But you 
detain me, Harry — I am going to figh away an 
hour with Honoria. 

Clair.- [ea^erly'X With Honoria, brother ? 

H Lord 
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Lord Jar. Yes, with Honoris, brother ! Don't 
you envy me my triumph I 

Clair. Ungenerous man ! Is it not enough to 
abandon me to the world, a beggar, and a wan- 
derer, but you muft wound me in the tendered 
point — diftradt me with fuch thoughts— but I 
have done — Farewell, my Lord ! perhaps we 
fhall never meet again ! — I now fufpeft him> and 
will warn Honoriaof her danger ! [aftde\ 

Ijjrdjar. Adieu, Harry! — Shall I tell the 
charming girl any thing about you ? 

Clair. Yes, Sir ;— tell her, purfued by ene- 
mies, and deferted by my friends, I know not 
where to fly for fafcty ! Tell her, not fo much on 
my own account, I lament my misfortunes, as oa 
her's ; fmce, abje£t and forfaken as I am, I can^ 
nbt fhelcer or protedt her ! Tell her, I once 
hoped— forgive my weaknefs [weeping] — but if 
you have one fpark of pity for the loft Clairville, 
beftow it on Honoria — Be her friend, and you 
Ihall ftill be mine—Farewell ! [Exit. 

Lord Jar ^ Ay; go your ways; yoiiH never 
fee her again — For here comes the chair that 
gives me poffeffion of her for ever. 

Enter Qhait men with chain 

Sit it down, and wait till I return — I muff ftep 
over to my houfe, to order ferVants to be near a,% 
hand ; for tho' I'm determined not to be violent 
— yet, if Ihe demurs. 111 force her !-r-ril—- 

Enter Nominal, ba^ drunk, Jinging. 

Nom. Ha ! Peer I my boy, how are you.-— 
I hate winef butlVe been drinking to keep up 
my charafter, and Yxti fht rnoft unlucky dog 
alive*— I've been fearching every where for an ad- 
venture, and can^t find one— I caa*t get into 
notice ! 

L^rd 



A C O M E D Y. 51 

Lord Jar. Can't you ? 

Norn. No ; I can't make myfelf confpicuous ! 
and yet I've been abfurd, particular, and noify-*- 
But what fignifies ? every body elfe is the fame ! 
The whole town's fo ridiculous, that to be flared 
.at, a man flipuld be as quiet, and as dull as — a 
•fimik ! Heh, Peer ! [taking fnuff^ and offering 
IbORD JargonTZ?;*!^.] 

Lord Jar^ How can you drink, I hate it — If 
I indulged myfelf in fuch odious cuftoms, do you 
.think I fbould be a favourite with the women ? 
\taking a pinch.'] 

Nom. Favourite with the women ! Ay, there's 
,the rub ! If I could get the fame of an intrigue, 
,or an elopement, or any other fweet impropriety ! 
oh ! 

Lord Jar. Intrigue or elopement ! — Um ! 

Nom. Um ! Why, what's the matter - with 
you ? 

Lord Jar. Look ye. Nominal — nothing is fo 
Ihbckiqg as to impart fecrets, or boaft of a Lady's 
favours— ^It's what I never d». Sir — Elfe I cou'd 
tell you 
. Nom. Tell me ! — what ? 

Lord Jar. That I ani this moment going on 
Jboth an intrigue and an elopement ! 

Nom. The devil you are ! who ? when ? where ? 
open, unfold, you amiable ! — ^you furprizing 
fenator ! 

Lord Jar. Fie ! do you think I'd betray the 
;Confidence of the fair ? No, if I was only to hint 
Jto you that, that chair — that very chair was t^ 
take me to a certain Baronet's houfe, inftead of a 
Wax figure 

Nom. Wax-figure ! Go on — difpatch ! Tm 
all on fire I wheugli ! . [rubbing bis bands and 
Jhewing ftgns of great joy. "] 

H 2 Lord 
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Lord Jar. I fay, 1 fhould be the grcateft raf^ 
cal livingj if I was only to hint that I intrigued 
with the Baronet's wife, that (he was to conduct 
me to the chamber of a young lady, and that 
their names were 

Nom. Hang their names ! only let me undcr- 
ftandi that chair, you fay, takes you to the lady 
with whom you intrigue, and fhc conducts you 
to the girl with whom you elope \Lord nods af^ 
S^i\ Bravo, my boy! bravo! Give me your 
hand; and now, curfe me if I can help laughing^ 
to think how they'll all be furprized! ha, ha, ha! 
Lord Jar. No, nor I — The old hufband little 
thinks who's coming to make a fool of him ! ha, 
ha, ha ! But, excufc me a moment — I muft ftep 
over the way to order fervants to be near the 
houfe— Stay nil I return, and you'll fee what a 
figure I'll make in the chair. 

Norn. Yes, yes — I'll (lay — But go over thp 
way — Get along with you, wheugh ! 

Lord Jar. I fay. Nominal, I fancy you'd like 
to go in the chair inftead of me, ha, ha, ha ! 
Norn. Yes, that I would, ha, ha, ha 1 

[Exit Lard Jargon. 
And if I don't ! — if I don't perch myfelf inthc 
centre of it — dam'rne if I know any thing of fame, 
or notoriety ! Gad, this is the luckicft hit— I 
might have been whole years luring one woman 
into an intrigue, or another into an elopement — 
but here's the bufinefs ready cut out to my hands; 
and, therefore, that no time may be loft — you 
two coronet fupporters \laytng held of chairmen\ 
open the chair, and let me be the Peer's proxy ! — 
Take me to the Baronet's dircftly, or by all that's 
Angular — 

Ftrft Chairman. Blood and ounds ! is the man 
befidchimfelf? 
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Norn. [Jhaking them.'] No trifling 1 — Here's a 
purfe and a piftol ! Money or murder I Take 
your choice diis moment ! 

Second Chairman. Take the money, Pat, take 
the money ! 

Norn. Here you rogues, here 1 \ giving pur/e.^ 
And now I fwear, whatever were his l,ord(hip*s 
defigns, mine (hall be harmlefs and honourable ! 
All I want is the fame of the thing, and if I can 
get that, hang me if I'll fatigue myfelforthc 
Ladies! So, open the chair, and away, my boys! 
[gefs in and looks from window.] When you fee 
ills LordQiip, tell him the next time he is going 
on an amour, not to mention it before hand — 
Lead on to notoriety ! — Drink and drive care 
^away I [^Exit in chair^ 

^e-enUr Lord Jargon. 

Lord Jar. Now, Nominal, now you flaall fee 
•what a figure rU cut in the chair ! — How ! what! 
gone ! the chair too ! S'death ! I cut a very pretty 
•figure indeed ! — But, Til be revenged — I'il foU 
•low him, and have fatisfaftion direftly ; and for 
Clairville and Honoria, I'll betray one, and im- 
prifon the other ! I will, as I'm a gentleman 
and a man pf honour ! \Exit. 



6CENE — Lady Acid's Dreffing Room-— "Toilette 
— Doors open in Platband Part of a Bedjeerp^^ 
Chairs and Candles. 

£»/^r HoMOR^A with a letter. 

Hon. Canit be poflible? Can (he who (hould 
protedl me, thus betray me? 1 will not, 
dare not believe it ! and yet would Clairvilte ter- 
rify 
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rify me with falfe fufpicions ? Let mc read the 
letter once more — (reads) " 1 have been jufl: 
" informed, that Lord Jargon andj Lady Acid 
*' have defigns againft you, and that, to-night, 
*' they mean to put their villainy in execution — 
*' I hope they cannot be fo treacherous; but as 
*^ you love my peace or your own, be on your 
•^ guard — beware Honoria! and remember the 
•* unhappy Clairville!" If it be true, how fhali 
I extricate myfelf ? The Cobnel is fo convinced 
of LadyAcid's honour,that all fuppliqation to him 
would be in vain — Alas ! I have no friend to fuc- 
cour or defend me, and helpkfs as I am— 
Ha! flie comes! I dread to meet her^ 

Enter Lady Acid. 

Lady A. How! not gone to your chamber, 
Honoria ? 

Hon. Tm going. Madam— her very look 
alarms me (afide^) 

Lady A. What is the girl muttering ? I declare 
you grow more and more forward and impertinent 
every hour — but ril humble you — I'll make an 
example of you ! 

Hon. (kneeling) Oh I on my knees let mc en- 
treat your pity 1 do not defert me, do not aban- 
don me — promife me I fhall not be in the power 
of Lord Jargon, and Til be your flave for 
ever. 

Lady A. Lord Jargon I why, what*s the fool 
thinking of? Have you loft your fenfes ? 

Hon. No— not yet. Madam — but if I retain 
them, it muft be by your humanity — you have 
often faid that you would be a mother to me — 
be fo now — fave me from this hour of danger, 
and— — * 

. Lady 
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Lady A. Danger I Ictinc hear no more of this 
infolence, but be gone !— — - 

Enter ^VT'iYy followed by Chairmen with Chair, 

Betty. The chair with the figure, your Lady- 
ihip. 

Lady A. Put it down and leave it (exeunt 
Betty and Chairmen.) Now comes ray triumph I 
iqfide) How! not gone yet, Mifs ? Retire this in- 
itant, or-— 

Hon. I obey, Madam — Oh ! what, what will 
^>ecomc of me ? {^Exit, 

Lady A. There flie goes ! and now for my 
dear, dear Lord ! {tap at chair window) IjovA 
Jargon ! Lord Jargon ! come forth, and my dear 
Lord, enfure your prize — [Nominal lets down 
the front gla/sl looks at her, and nods'] Heavens 1 
what do I fee ? 

Nom. No Lord— ror wax figure, but as lively 
z fellow as ever you intrigued with — (fpying) Fine 
5olly woman. 

Lady A. Who are you I has his Lordfbip fenC 
joutoinfult me ? 

Nom. No ; he has fent me, not to difappoint 
you ; Cfpying again) Rather fat tho' — (knock) 

Lady A. Mercy ! there's my hufband 1 

Nom. [eagerly] Your hufband t Tell me, my 
darling, tell me, is he jealous ? 

Lady A. Jealous ! — to an extreme I 

Nom. What ! he'll bring an aftion, and fue for 
a divorce ? 

Lady A. Yes. 
^ Nom.. Paragraph and caricature me ? 
, Lady A, Certainly." 

Nom. Challenge and fight me? 

Lady A. Undoubtedly. • 

Nom. Huzza ! bravg ! I'm made ! I'm immor- 
4;aliz'd ! let me out, and let him in diredtly. 

COLOKSI^ 
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CoLOKEL Hubbub without. 

Col. In her drcffing room is (he ? never mind 
— I have the privilege of going into it. 

Lady A. The Colonel ! worfe and worfe ! 

Norn. My guardian I zounds f he muftn'c dis- 
cover me here. 

Lady A. Sir, if you have any gallantry, or — 

Nom. Say no more, my dove, I'm fnug (puf^ 
thtg up window) good b'ye, I'll make you com- 
fortable. — {nodding andjbutting bimjelfm. } 

Enter Col. Hubbub^ 

Lady A. Colonel, I rejoice to fee you. 

Col. I beg pardon. Madam, for this intrufion, 
but when you know my bufuicfs, I think you'll 
forgive me — I come to give Honoria to Lord 
Jargon. 

Lady A. Is't poffible. Colonel ? 

Col. Yes ; I have made up my mind at lad — 
the high opinion I have of your honour, and the 

freat refpeft I entertain for his Lordlhip, as youf 
iend, has tempted me to fign this deed of fettle- 
ment — (producing one) which gives him Honoria 
with a fortune or 30,000/. 

Lady A. My dear Colonel, you delight me. 

Col. Ay ; Ihe will be then fafe from the artifices 
of Clairville, and your virtuous wiflies will be 
latisfied — you know I once defign'd her for my 
-ward Nominal. 

Lady A. Yes ; but he is too diffipatcd and 
profligate. 

Col. He profligate ! why, he's the moft ftudi- 
Ous, flupid blockhead alive; I dare fey he is now 
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in his library, poring over PufFcndorf or hemnning 
l^mimickingli with Paul Prig. 

Lady yi. Well! I never faw him, Colonel; but 
I've heard he's the nnoft noify riotous young man 
in town — has his amours — his — 

CoL Amours ! I fhould as foon fufpeft your 
Ladyfhip of an intrigue, as he — Noify and riot- 
ous too ! Oh thache was ! I'd give him a Borough 
co-morrow. [Nominal here raijes the top ofihair^ 
and pop his head out.'] 

Norn. Hem ! [renres direSfly,'] 

CoL Zounds ! what's that Ingoing t owards 4:bair\ 
the devil ! here's fomebody in the chair ! 

Lady A. Ha, ha ! you'll laugh when I tell you 
frfiat it is — it's a purchafe of Sophia's. 

CoL Purchafe ! I fwear I faw a man's head. 

Lady A. A man ! Ha, ha ! that's very good I 
it's a wax figure. 

CcL A wax figure 1 

Ljidy A. Ye.si.and as Sir Andrew knows no- 
thing of it, I intreat you not to tell him. 

CoL Oh, I underftand — what, it^s to fupply 
his place v^'hen he's out of the way — well, well! 
\trying to look at //.] 

Lady A. Fie, Colonel ! an't you aiham*d to 
look at a Lady's curiofities ? Pofitively if you 
don't come away, I'll have it removed [fulling 
him away.'] But how could you fuppofe it to be a 
man ? fufpeft me of an intrigue ! 

CoL I don't fufpedt vou — I believe you to be aU 
virtue, tendernefs and truth. 

Enter Sir Andrew Acid. 

Sir Andrew. Ay, ay; I'll tell her myfelf— 
[[peaking as he enters.] My dear, Lord Jargon is 
below, and defires to lee you diredtly. 

Lady A. I'm bufy, Sir Andrew, \tt him wait* 
I Coh 
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Col. {afide to Lady'] No, no— foftly — I have a 
thought — is Honoria at home ? . 

Lady A. Yes ; fhc's in the next room. 

CoL Then, hark ye, as his Lordftiip is below, 
go to him and tell him my intentions, and if he 
approves, he (hall have Honoria this very mo- 
ment. 

Lady A. I will, Colonel — O Lord! here is Sir 
Andrew — As you regard me, don't mention the 
figure — If that fellow is difcovered, my charac- 
ter's loft for ever {afide.] \Exit. 

Enter Sir Andrew. 

Sir Andrew, So, dear perfidious ! 

CoL So, gay deceiver ! Ah, Sir Andrew, you 
pught to blulh fpr your inconftancy — fo good, fo 
faithful a wife, as Lady Acid ! 

Sir Andrew. It's very true. Colonel; and if I 
didn't think it would make her too happy, I'd 
own my errors — She is indeed all virtue — I'll tell 
you what — (he has all your gaieties, with yowt 
^ard Nominal's prudence. 

CoU Plague take you ! Am I never to hear of 
any thing but that ftupid dog's prudence ? But 
your wife. Sir Andrew — All her amufements arc 
fo innocent ! — Wax now — Slie prefers wax to real 
life \looking round at chair.] 
■ Sir Andrew. Wax ! 

CoL Yes ; tho' fhe'd die before Ihe'd have a 
young man in her room, I don't think fhe has 
much objeftion to a wax-figure. 

Sir Andrew. Wax-figure ! Why, what the 
devil are you at ? 

CoL I didn't fay there was one in a fcdan chair, 
did I ? 
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Nom. No, but I do though — Zounds, would 
you keep me in obfcurity ! 

Nominal walks folemnly out between him and 
the Colonel. 'They ftand ajlonijhed. 

Lady Acid re-enters. 

Sir Andrew. Zounds, the wax- figure is a live 
gallant ! 

CoL Yes, and my fludious ward is a dalhing 
dog at laft ! 

Nom. Yes ! it's I, guardy, who was a ftudent 
in the morning ; who caned you at night — who 
will fight that gentleman, who intrigues with this 
lady [^embracing Lady Acid] and will elope 
with any body ! And what's more, who rejoices 
to difcover himfelf, becaufe he expofes hypocrify> 
and faves an innocent girl fi-om mifery. 

CoL [^dancing andjinging'] Ti, di, di, di ! he has 
it ! he has It! he has it! the rogue's the true thing 
after all — Come to thy old guardian's arms ! 
Let me gaze on thy dear face — There it is ! The 
real tumultuous dafhing look ! You dog, you 
fliall come into Parliament to-morrow. 

Lady A. Are you mad. Colonel ? 

Sir Andrew. Ay j dam'me, are you mad. Co- 
lonel ? 

CoL [to Lady Acid] Out of the way, dif- 
fembler ! I know you now, and delpifc you-— 
But is he a real man of fenfe at laft ! Will he give 
up Weftminfter Hall, PufFendorf, and Paul Prig^ 
to intrigue, elope, fight a Baronet, and cane a 
Colonel in the guards ? Oh, 'tis too much ! 
Give me joy, old boy ! 

Sir Andrew. Good night {jgoing."] 

Lady A. Sir Andrew, I infift on a hearing. 

Nom. Stay, Baronet — I hope you're fatisfied* 

4S'/>^. Satisfied of what ? 

I a N$mM 
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N(m. That it's I, and not any body elfe who 
intrigues with this all -virtuous woman— Upon my 
foul it's me — And do mention it every where, do, 
there's a fweet fmiling plcafant fellow^ fay it's me, 
and we'll ail get into print together. 

Sir Andrew. Damnation ! [Exit. 

Lady A. Hear me. Sir Andrew — I'll follow 
him and explain the bufniefs diredily — For you. 
Colonel, I leave you to your delufion, and for 
your prudent ward — Oh, was there ever any 
thing fo unlucky 1 [Exit. 

CoL Go your ways, hypocrite ! — And now^ 
my boy, my darling, let's to fupper, and crown 
the night with mirth and merriment — Odsheart! 
What a likenefs of me, and his old uncle ! Come, 
for I do fo long to hear the hiftory of your 
pranks, 

Nom. Ay ; you (hall hear them all, from Paul 
Prig to the juftice — from the peer to the wax- 
fi^re J and then, if you don't fay, I'm as ecccn* 
trie and ridiculous as you wifli me — why, I'll 
never beat a jack-als again, as long as I live. 

[Exemt. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE— 0//^^^(?/ Sir Andrew's Houfe. 

Enter O'Whack, 

O'Prback. OH ! my poor mafter ! — he*sdead! 
butchered J murdered! fliot in a duel, by that 
Burgeois Peer, Lord Jargon ! Mirericordiel 
Mifericordie ! What Ihall I do to bring him to 
life again ? Til go home— I'll— -^ 

Enter Saunter. 

Saun. So, O' Whack — Lord Jargon has called 
enemy friend Nominal, in confequence of the 
affair at Lady Acid's. 

O'JVhack. C'eir vrais, your honour — and he'll 
never go out again — II eft mort— [^<f^w^.] 

Saun. How ! 

0' Whack. He's dead — dead as King Lear. 

Saun. Aftonifhing ! Who told you this ? 

O'JVhack. Myfelff my own fad felf 1 I always 
faid, when Mr. Nominal went out to fight a ren- 
contre—- 

Saun, What! 

O' Whack. That he was too much of a gentle-^ 
man to come home alive again — Oh \ he and 
Blunder O'Whack are one for that — But, your 
honour, is there no way of putting a little breath 
into him ? 

Saun. Ridiculous ! you know nothing of thc^ 
matter, I fee — and I'm all anxiety tp hear the 
ifiue of this unhappy duel. 

O'lVhack. Et moi aufli — and 111 go home and 
wait for his relief.-— Oh, he's dead ! he's dead I 

And 
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And here am I, a folitaire, in the wide world by 
myfelf! ^ ^ ^ [Ev//. 

*ytf«;/. Where can I gain intelligence ? 1 have 
a thoufand fears for my friend — Lord Jargon, I 
know, is full of animofity, and Nominal is too 
fond of fame, to make him an apology — Poor 
fellow 1 if he fhould be killed, or even wounded. 

Enter Nominal. 

Nom. Wounded ! Why, here I am, George ; 
as found and as merry — ^^oundcd ! — Oh, you 
dull dog i 

Saun. Dull! Why, from your . fcrvant's ac- 
count I might fuppofe you were dead. 

Nom. Dead ! Pfhoo ! Do you think I don't 
know bet»r ? Hark ye, fince we're alone, I'll 
let you into a fecret. — Lord Jargon wanted to 
challenge me, but cou'dn't fummon up courage ; 
foj fooner than lofe the glory of a combat with fo 
great a man, I confented to [wbifpering bim\ you 
underftand me, we fought to fatisfy the town, 
not ourfelves. 

Saun. Satisfy the town ! how do you mean ? 

Nom. How do I mean ? Why, do vou think 
we fought to pleafe ourfelves ? Nonfenle ! That's 
been gone by long ago — No, no j the cafe wa5 
this — He was compelled to fight to fave his re- 
putation, and I chofe to fight, to get a name ! 
So we kept up appearance, meafured ground, 
exchanged Ihots, feconds interfered — applauded 
our fpirit, figned the report — And now we're both 
jnen of honour as long as we live ! — There, you 
toguc — (hot ourfelves into notice. 

Saun. Bravo ! And while the world is fangui- 
nary enough to compel thofe to bleed like heroes, 
ytho wiih to live like men j why, you and his 
lordfhip may glory in having tricked them. But 

(ince 
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Gncc my cares on your account are over — allow 
nie to enquire at this houfe after my coufin So- 
phia-^Poor girl ! Sir Andrew has behaved to 
her in a manner fo cruel and inhuman 

Sophia opens the window. 

Sophia. Coufin — Coufin ! — I'm lock'd up — I 
can't get out — Sir Andrew has confined me in 
this room, till he fends nx: to the country for 
life. 

I^om. Here's a pretty bufinefs ! 

Saun. What ! he was offended at the fliam 
afFignation, was he ? 

Sophia. So he fays — But I know it's all owing 
to his wife — He is fo out of humour with her, 
that he muft be revenged on fomebody ! Coufin, 
won't you aflTift me ? Will you let me be buried 
m woods, and wafte my youth with fat calves 
and fucking pigs ? 

Nom. No ; before you (hall wafte an hour, 
I'll kill all the fat calves and fucking pigs in Eng- 
land — Fair lady, if your coufin don't releafe you, 
I will — Gad, I was only thinking of an elope* 
ment, and pop ftie comes to my purpofe. 

Saun. Be patient, Sophia — I'll go diredly to 
the Colonel, and requeft his interference with 
Sir Andrew — But hulh ! the old tyrant's coming 
this way — Shut down the window, and depend 
on my proteftion. 

]^Dm. And on mine, fweet excellence ! 

[Sophia di/appears.^ 
Faith! that is the luckieft houfe — ^Laft night 
I helped a gentleman intp it, and to day, per- 
Jiaps, I may hand a lady out of it — I'll have hcr^ 
whoever fhe is — My dear Saunter, tell me what's 
her name ? 

Saun^ 
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Saun. Don't you know her ? It*s Sir Andrew's 
ward, Sophias a great authorefs> and private 
aftrefs. 

Ncm. A private aftrefs ! that's a public charac- 
ter ! Then there's a pair of us, and if we elope, 
we (hall alarm all pAirope ! 

Saun. She has heard of you. Nominal, and 
between ourftrlves, has a great prepofieflion in your 
favour — She loves Angularity, and is confe- 
quently fo fond of your charadler 

l^om. There 1 I faid it would happen — the 
moment I got the fame of a duel and an intrigue, 
I knew no woman could Hand me ! But George, 
my boy ! how can I fee her ? fpeak to her ? Is 
there no way ? 

Saun. None, unlefs you can prevail on her 
guardian — here he is ! try him — tor my part. Til 
to the Colonel. 

Nom. I will — ril try him, George, and if I can 
coax him into an interview [m/ Saunter] TU 
Jiumour him, give him a touch in his own way* 

Enter SiK Andrew Acid. 

Sir Andrew. Plague on them all, I fay ! But 
chiefly that devil incarnate, that Nominal ! 

Norn. Sir Andre v/, I want to afk a favour of 
you. 

Sir Andrew. Do you ? \ never grant any. Sir. 

fiom* Nay, you don't know me. Sir Andrew — 
if you did, you'd grant me any thing — \ am a 
man after your own heart \in a melancholy voicel 
I am, indeed, fo out of humour with the world 
— that, like you, I wiih to fee every body in it as 
roiferable as myfel f 

Sir Andrew. You do, do you ? 

Norn. Yes, indeed. Sir— -and ifyou knew how 
mifinthropically I fpent my, time— Oh, I once 

pafled 
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paffcd fuch a happy day. Sir Andrcv^i! Exaftly^ 
in your own way— I'll tell you 

Sir Andrew. Exaftly in my way ! 

Nom. Yes, Sir ; I awoke at five, and faw a 
neighbour's houfe on fire ! was fecond in a duel 
at fix, and my man loft the tip of his car ! dined 
at four, and Something in the wine that made fix 
of my acquaintance fick — drank tea, and in- 
trigued with my friend's wife till eight — a fat 
lady ! — went to the new comedy, faw it complete- 
ly damned — flipped with the poor devil of an 
author i and to conclude, lodged fix of the adors 
in the round-houfe ! there 1 wasn't that a happy 
day ! And now, let me fee your ward ? 

Sir Andrew. See Sophia ! zounds ! neither 
you, nor any body elfe fhall ever fee her again ! 
That chaife — [points to one without'] is waiting 
to take her to the country direftly, and fhe ihall 
live and die in an old caftle on a brown moor. 

Nom. Shall (he? 

Sir Andrew. Yes ; I'll be revenged on her for 
you, all! And fo your fervant— — - 

[knocking at bis own door. '\ 

Nom. Stay, thou dear connoifleur in wax- 
figures, and tell me, how's your wife ? 

Sir Andrew. Out of the way, Sir ! — ^I'Upunifh 
her too — and for you and the reft — 

Nom. Ay ; you'd play the devil with all man- 
kind if you could. 

Sir Andrew. If they were like you, I would; for 
then the world would be fo wicked, that an ho- 
neft man cou'dn't malce too muchmifchief! But 
becaufc my wife has deceived me, don't think 
my ward (hall— No, no; I have her fafe, I'll 
teagh her to make aflignations— [y^r^^»/ opens 
door J] And fo, once more your fcrvant, prudent 
Mr, Student ! [enters beufe. 

K , ^ : • ' Noin^ 
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iVlwi. I (hall lofc her ! hcrc^ll be no clope- 
mcnt! no being purfucd by her relations— hunt ^ 
by the court of chancery — advertized by gdvcrn- 
. m^nt^ or what's bcft of all, carried to the Fleet 
or king's Bench) nnidft the fliouts of old imidi, 
and groans of boarding fchool oiiifes ! 

Enter Sophia from tbcbou/e, with ber cloak bn^ 

Sophia. So— Heaven Lcpraifed, Ihareinade 

my efcape-rand now, if 1 knew where to By for 

protpftion — 
Nam. [having obferved ber'\ Fly into my arms, 

'my angel— ril put you into that chaife in a mp- 

merit, out of town in aninftant, at Gretna Green 
'in a fecond, and in all the news-papers and print- 

flipps before to morrow morning ! 

Sophia. Upon my word. Sir, I'm very much 

obliged to you! [curtftei.'\ Pray, may 1 aik who 

you are ? 

. iVb«i. Who I am? Why, if you don't know 

me, you know nothing — I'm Nominal. 
. Sophia. Nominal ! Is it poflible ? What ! the 
J gentleman who fo generoufly releafed me from 

the Colonel, and has fince nude fo much noift 

and conCufion? 

iNom. Yes; Fmthe man ! I've made a nolle! 

and, if ypu love notoriety — ^you mull prefer me 

to all heroes, pad, prefent, or to come ! My 
-gngell [takes her handl where Ihall I con- 

du6l you ? As far, or as near as you pleafe— 

[ajide.'l I (hall get as much fame by two miles, as 
. two hundred— for though I mean to be honour- 
. able, 1 know the world is two fcandalous to think 

me lb! 
Sophia.. Ah !. I wilh I could depend on you:f— 

You i<^f.Jl':Ve no refoiircc — I oiuft either return to 
, the tyranny of my guardian^ or truft to your 

honour and generolity. 

Nom^ 



JVfcJw. Truft ! ^^ook ye, my charming girl I Tvc 
tad an intrigue without an intimacy — -a' duel 
Y^^out enmity, and I meant to haVc had ant 
qlopcment without matrimony ! But, by Heaven [ 
there's fomething in your perlbn and manner, has 
fo won upon me ! that, let me have the fame of 
carrying you off, and hereafter you IhaH difpofe 
of me as you pleafe ! . ' 

''Sophia. I believe you ; and if you will conduft 
me to a relation's houfe, a few miles from toWn-^' 

Nom. Come along, Sophia !— Faith !' Tve 
been (o long looking for a creature Co eccentric 
as myfeU', that now I've found one, 1*11 not eafily - 
part with it ! 

Sir Asdkww wilhin. 

Sir Andrew. Where are you all — James I 
Sjffphia. My guardian's voice — make hafte. Sir. 
jNdm. Farewell, old mifery, and pnce more 
for notoriety— [^Exit with Sofhia. 

Re-enter Sir AuDKZwfrom bouje. 

Sir Andrew. There they go \ that devil of a 
fellow has carried her off! TU purfue them-— 

EnUr CoLOVEL Hubbub* 

CoU [/peaking io Nominal'] Huzza ! that's 
right— away with her. — ^Look, old boy 1 look 
there !— Firft he intrigues with your wife, and 
then he elopes with yoilr ward ! Isn't he a fine 
fellbw ? lisn't he like m.e ? 

Sir Andrew. Yes ; he's as like you, as one 
madman is like another — but I'll overtake him ! 
ril make him lludious again, or beat him as 
foundly as he beat you ! rU be revenged, I 

[Exit. 
K 2 Col. 
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Col. I knew I Ihould bring him up to fomc 
purpofe ! Inftcad of piaftifing law, he'U pronnotc 
It now, and then for a general eleftion — Oh ! 
what a fccnc will he make at a general eledion ! 

Enter O'Whack. 

O^fVhack. And has your honour found him 
out ac laft ? by my foul, I always faid he was as 
full of mifchicf as yourfelf^ ma foi. 

Col. Yes J that he is ! he's me in every thing ;* 
and here, thou dear tutor, here's fomething for 
the pains you have taken in finifhing his cduca* 
lion [giving him money. 1 

0'fPl?ack. Bien oblige, your honour ! I never 
wanted the dear ct-aters more in my life ; for 
there's a fine young jontleman juft thrown into 
prifon, who hasn't a fous to fave him from ftar- 
vation— So, d'ye fee, as he once did me a bit of 
a fervice, TU do him artother i and then ihcre'U 
be no mauvaire houte betwixt us, you know — 

Col. What is his name, O' Whack? 

O'fVback. Monfieur Clairville I poor lad ! I 
believe he was juft going to the Eaftern Indies to 
bring home a large fortune m his pocket, and a 
little hole in his liver. 

Col. Clairville in prjfon ! 

CyfVhack. Oft vrais, jewel — his brother, who 
is a lord, and not a gentleman d'ye fee, had him 
tap*d on the fhoulder, and thrown into jail for a 
Aoufand louis d'ors. 

Col. I know his brother's treachery well ; and 
now rejoice that Nominal befriended Clairville, 
inftead of injuring him — But go to him, 
O'Whack, tell him. Til fee Lord Jargon, ^nd 
do all in my power to affift him — Go, and' com- 
jfcrthim* 

OWback. 



A C OMfiBY. 69 

O'fVhack. rilgo dircftly, and ten thoufand 
blefllngs on your honour in the bargain — Bon 
jour ! Oh ! by. the eternal powers ! I wilh we had 
his Lordlhip in Ireland— ^I'd lay my beft cha- 
peau to a thirteen, he'd never make a fpeech 
about the good of his country again. \^Exit. 

Col. Poor Clairville ! Til enquire into the 
matter inftantly, and then to hear what Nominal 
has done wich Sophia— Oh \ the dear fellow ! 
Now 

The breed will bepreferv^d fr^mftre to fire^ . 

And futuik Hubbubs keef the world on fire. 



SCENE — An afartment with glafs doors — Enter 
HoNORiA from doors, and feeing Lady Ac^d 
- entering, fhuts themin great agitation. 

Hon. Heavens ! Lady Acid ! 

Lady A. What's the matter with you how ? 
"What makes you look fo pale ? 
. Hon. Nothing, Ma'am 1 nothing — -x 

, Lady A. 1 coipc to tell you, that> that wretch 
Clairville is in prifon, and will remain there for 
ever ; unlefs you have difcretion enough to ac- 
cept Lord Jargon's offers — then he'll be releafed— r 
Nay, none of ygur airs— hisLprdfhip is honour- 
able J he means marriage. • - 
. Hon. Marriage! can his Lordlhip . have the 

condefcenfion ? • 

, Lady A. Ycs; and fee where he comes to 
make his oWn propofals. 

Enter Lord Jargon. 

IVebeen telling Honoria, my Lord, that you'll 
have the humanity to rcleafc your profligate bro- 
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ther from prifoni i( Ihc'll confcpt to (hare your 
tide and fortune* 

Lord Jar. Am I to he the happy nun ? 

Hon. Never, my Lord I 

Lord Jar. How! Never! 

Hotf. No. — Let tnc be the Cpopk Hononaji 
and enjoy felf approbadoo» rathor than, be the 
wife or your Lord(hip> and loie the congratula- 
tions of my own heart* 

Lady A. Hear me, Honoria — think of the 
title^ die fafhion 1 

Hon. Falhion ! contemptible ! Vm weary of 
the very word! What has it ever done, that there 
fhould be luch magic in the found ? *Tis true, 
it has thrown a veil over vice, exalted the unde- 
iervjng, and given a fandion to difSpation ^ but 
has it ever reDeved poverty, leiiened oppre0ion, 
or wiped away the tear of RiflSbriagyir^c i name 
it not then — nornamehisLordlhip a^a bu&and — 
I Ihall treat both ^ith e^ual difdain. ' 

Lord Jar. More fentiments ! and where they 
came from, Hcavjcn only knows ! 

Lady A Mighty fine. Madam; but fince you're 
fo arrogant, the Colonel (hall be told of your be- 
haviour — he (hall hear of your mean mercenary 
difpoCtion — What ! though you pretend to de- 
fpife his Lordfliip, you can receive jewels from 
him. 

Hon. Jewels! Heaven's ! Was I not compell'd, 
Madanr) ? 

Laiy A. No matter — the proof is againft you— 
they are in your poikflioni and when your uncle 
hears of it, I'm ture he won't refiife his Lord* 
ihip's offers. 
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Enter Col. Hu&bub. 

Col. Won't he ? But he willtho"! Tho' Ilovfe 
z !ad of fplrit, I dcteft premeditdted villainy as 
much as any man^ — ^YoUr brother Clainrillc is in 
prifop, my Lord j^and rin told by your means. 

Hon. Yes, Sir — 'tis fo-^by his, his 'brother's 
means. 

Lady ^- Peace ! and let me fpeak — Colonel, 
notwithftanding your prejudices againfl: me and 
Xord Jargon^ I know when you hear' the con- 
duft of this mean avaricious girl, you'll confefe, 
that his Lordlhip has a greater claim to her than 
any other man — You'll allow fine diamonds are 
rare things ! 

Col. les; next to modefty ahd good fenfe, 
the rareft things now-a-days to be met with. 

Lady A. Then, Sir, with ihamel mention it, 
(he has received a necklace from his Lordlhip,. 
Worth a thoufand pounds. 

Col. How ! Is this true, my Lord ? 

Lord Jar. Ixan't anfwer you — but lAvon't de* 
ny it. 

Lady A. She will tell you, that I compcU'd 
her to accept the necklace; but even if that were 
the cafe, (he might have returned it to his Lord- 
'Ihip long ere this time. 

Col. 'T is too plain ! 1 fee it by her bliirties— 
3ale, fordid girl ! where are the diamonds \ 
Produce ahd give them back to his Lordfliip, or 
1 fwear — Go fetch them inftantly — What ! do 
you hdfit'ate ? 

Hen. I have not the necklace by me. Sir — I— 

CoL What have you done with it then ? 

Ucn. To confcfs the truth. Sir — I have fold 
it! 

Col 
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Col. and Lady. Sold it ! 

Hon. Yes, Sir 3 to redeem a pifture — to— 

CoL A pifture ! give a thoufand pounds 
for a pidture — Let's fee that ! 

Lady A. See ! (he hcfitates again ! Oh ! it's 
all an impofition, and my Lord has been de- 
frauded out of his diamonds. 

Hon. Wait but a moment, and I'll (hew you 
how he has been defrauded. 

Opens glajs doorSy and leads out Clairville. 

Here is the jewel the necklace has redeemed— 
Here is a treafure worth ten times it's value! and 
here is the man I (hall adore as long as I live — 
\embracing bim.l 

Col. Clairville ! 

Clair. Yes j that Clairville, who muft have 
funk a viAim to your's [to Lady'] and his Lord- 
Ihip's artifices, had not this lovely angel ftretched 
y)ut her hand, and favcd me from dcftruftion. 
* Col. Well ! this is the prettieft pifture I ever 
faw ! Look, my Lord ; Look, Lady Acid. 

Lord Jar. I never was better pleafcd in my 
life — ha, ha ! — Damnation ! 

Col. Nay, pray look — you'll not fee fuch a 
pifture again, and what's better, you'll never 
fee your diamonds again — Clairville, I give you 
joy, and almoft wi(h you Honoria's hu(band; 
but I've left all that to my ward — the dear boy 
has the fole difpofal of her. 

Lady A. Has he ? then I hope he'll marry her 
himfelf— Any thing rather than (he (hould be 
thrown away on a pitiful younger brother. 

' . jE/i/^r Nominal wi/A Sophia. 

Ncm. Here we are ! — the two wonders of the 
age — The elopement's all oyer the town already — 

Ajid 
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And now what do you think is the next piece of 
mifchicf we're refoived on ? 

CoL What ? 

Ncm. Marriage. 

Ct)L Marriage ! 

Nom. Ay j lb it is — ^I never thought of it-*- 
but two fuch eccentric creatures are fit Tor nothing 
but each other — We've hurried ourfelvjrs into it, 
and what's more, weVe hurried Sir Andrew into 
it — And now, if you'll confent — but difpatch— 
intreat you be quick — for the Lady's on fire 
and I'm — ugh ! 

CoL Why, Sophia, is this true? 

Sophia. Even fo, Colonel ! You wereib incon- 
ftant, that I was obliged to accept another gay 
deceiver. 

CoL Well, well ; take her with all my heart ; 
lb the glorious breed is prefcrved, I don't-care 
who it's by — But, you rogue, you muftgiveup 
(ingularity now. 

Norn. Muft I! No— ril be more Angular 
than ever — I'll be fo true, fo faithful, and fo 
conftant a hufband, that the whole faihionable 
world (hall laugh at me ! 

Lady A [ajide fo Lord'] This is fortunate !— 
Now he*s married himfclf, perhaps he may give 
you Honoria— afk him. 

Lord Jar. I will [^afideJ] Nominal, a word. 

Nom. What, my little antagonift ! \^ 1 

Lord Jar. I know you are as much above re- 
ceiving a bribe, as I am of offering one 5 but if 
you'll make Honoria mine, I'll give you half 
her fortune. 

JL Norn. 
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Nom. If you'd give mc your own into the 
bargain, 1 wou'dn't difpofe of her fo difhonour- 
ably —No, no ; your brother is my friend, and 
if I have any intcrefl: in Honoria, I hope fhc may 
be his for ever — And now, all I recommend to 
you, and my old acquaintance here [to Lady 
JcidJ is, to leave the world and take the wax- 
figure along with you! [Exit Lady. 

Col. That's right, my boy !— Every thing 
Ihall be joined to-night— Hands, hearts and 
cftates ! i'll give Clairville property, and if his 
Lordfliip has any more prefents, another dia- 
mond necklace — Why, he may fettle it on the 
firft child. 
. l^om. Won't you follow her, my Lord ? 

Lord Jar. I follow her! not for a thoufand 
worlds 1— Ljidy Acid 1 

\Exity calling Lady Acid. 

Enter Sir Andrew. 

Sophia. Sir Andrew, I hope youVe forgiven 
me every thing. 

Sir Andrew. Yes, yes j you, and your kindred 
genius have tormented me \o much, that I could 
not be better revenged, than by marrying you 
together— I've loft a wife, and the lludent has 
found one, that's all. 

Col. " Which has the better bargain."—-Ods 
life ! old boy, an't you delighted to fee us all 
fo merry. 

Sir Andrew. Faith ! I think I am — but don't 
be too hard upon me— -don't be too merry— - 
left the devil that's within me, fhould tempt me 
tg make long faces again. 

Nom» 
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Norn. If he does, it muft be at another time, 
and in another place. 

Good humour reigns fo ahfolutely hcre^ 
*That when there's cauje for cenjure^ none we fear. 
So great their candour I they Jo feldom blame ^ -j 
That even Nominal may get a name j > 

^nd Notoriety^-^be crown' d with fame. J 



THE XND. 
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